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PBEFACE TO THE PRESENT EDITION. 



The Lily and the Bee is an attempt, in a humble and reverent spirit, to 
interpret that which its Author conceived to be the true spiritual signi- 
ficance, the hidden teaching, of the Temple of Wonder and Worship, of 
1851. With the motives and objects by which he was influenced, it is im- 
possible for him to feel anything like resentment, on account of certain 
fierce criticisms which this little book has been feted to encounter, and 
may yet encounter. Few works, indeed, of modem days, have occa- 
sioned such a contrariety of critical judgment, as The Lily and the Bee : 
for while it has been characterised, by persons of undoubted compe- 
tency, as totally unworthy of the occasion, or even the Author, it is cer- 
tain that a widely different estimate has been formed of it by many, some 
of whom stand foremost in the ranks of criticism, scholarship, and philo- 
sophy ; while it has also had a very large sale in this country, been re- 
printed in America and on the Continent, and translated into German and 
Italian, if not also other languages. The singular conflict of opinion re- 
specting it, cannot be better illustrated, than by the circumstance, that 
while one of the Reviews stated that the Author * had earned a title to be 
regarded as the Milton of the Exhibition,* another pronounced The Lily 
and the Bee to be * the raving of a madman in the Crystal Palace.' Thk 
marvellous diversity of opinion in England, is thus noticed by the Italian 
translator, in his expository Preface. * The Lily and the Bee is a work 
which, on account of its originality, has been exposed to the extremes 
of criticism, by the eminent men of a great nation. By some it has been 
extolled to the skies, by others utterly condemned. Such a work vindi- 
cates its claim to be judged of by nations at large : to whom it belongs 
to award to it those sublime attributes which triimiph over time, or con- 
sign it to oblivion, as the extravagant creation of a distempered brain.* ^ 

* Un* opera infine, che per la sua originalitJt dest6 cosi vaaie e contradittoric opinioni fra 
i sonimi di una nazionc, che h grande ; da quale esaltata con frenesia di ammirazioue al 
cieli, da quale sprofondata negli abissi. Un' opera tale deve essere a dritto guidicata dalle 
nazioni ; e che le nazioni le nediano il pregio di sublimits che trionfa dei secou, e del tempo, 
o la daimmo all' obblio, come una stravaganza e delirio.' — II Qiglio e VApe, Pre£azione, x. 



vi PREFACE. 

A work thus spoken of by an accomplished foreigner, who has deemed 
it worthy of being exquisitely rendered into the lovely language of his 
country, the Author hopes he may venture to regard as not entirely be- 
neath the notice of his own countrymen. While grateful for the recep- 
tion with which it has been already fiivoured, he sincerely defers to any 
adverse judgment pronounced by candid and competent critics. Quot 
homines^ tot aententicB, 

Whatever its merits or demerits, and whatever may be the cause, this 
work remains the only record, of its kind, of the Crystal Palace of 1851, 
and the wonderful assemblage of mankind which it attracted from all 
parts of the earth. 

The present edition, which has been carefully revised, is intended for 
a hx larger class of readers tham was contemplated on the original publi- 
cation of the work, and is accompanied by numerous Notes ; and the 
ensuing Exposition contains all that the Author wishes to say on the 
subject. It is, moreover, so full, that it may be regarded almost as 
a prose version of the Poem itsel£ 

iVKEK TsMPLB, LONDON, Jyily 1854. 
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THE LILY AND THE BEE. 



When Spenser first published his immortal Faery Queen, he felt it necessary 
to prefix to it a clue to * the continued allegory, or dark conceit,' of which it 
consisted, in the form of a Letter to Sir Walter Raleigh, which he said * ex- 
pounded his general intention and meaning; as well for avoiding of jealous opin- 
ions and misconstructions, as for' Sir Walter's * better light in reading thereof: 
from which he might gather the whole intention of the conceit ; and, as in a 
handful, gripe all the discourse, which otherwise might seem tedious and con- 
fused.' He owned that ' the beginning of the whole work seemed abrupt ;' but 
asserted his right, as a Poet, * to thrust into the midst, even where it most 
concerned him : and there recoursing to the things forepast, and divining of 
things to come, make a pleasing analysis of all.'^ 

Walking in the light of this precedent, though at an immeasurable distance 
from the illustrious One that set it, the author of The Lily and the Bee here 
offers some account of a performance more deeply considered than it has 
been given credit for, by some who have written and spoken about it with 
confident contempt. 

Though the main object of the Book is by no means to be sought in a com- 
memoration of the Crystal Palace of 1851, its pages seek to reflect, however 
faintly, some of the splendours of that magnificent and majestic spectacle 
which will ever remain peerless, and alone, in its moral glory, however great 
may be the merits and attractiveness of its successors, here or elsewhere. 
That is, however, altogether a subordinate purpose of the author ; who sought 
to seize an occasion for setting forth great Truths affecting the eternal wel&re 
of mankind : for he thought that those Truths, of a high and holy import, spoke 

1 The letter is dated the 23d January 1589, and is prefixed to the first edition, that of 1590. 
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loudly and gloriously in the ear of a deyout, humble, and watchful beholder 
and listener. 

Concerning the Structure, and Title, of the work, the author, before proceed- 
ing to the SuBJEcrr of it, would premise, — 

First, that The Lily and the Bee is, in the nature of a Lyrical Soliloquy, sup- 
posed to be the meditative utterance of a devout Poet-Philosopher, musing 
under the guidance of an attendant Spirit, first by day, and then by night, in 
the Crystal Palace of 1851. Poetry depends essentially upon Thought ; which 
should be trusted for the selection of such forms of expression as it may deem 
suitable, in order to reach an attuned imagination. Even Pindar's contempo- 
raries deemed his style and manner frequently harsh, abrupt and obscure ; a 
penalty which must needs be incurred by any one, who ventures to depart from 
the common standards of his time. The Lily and th^ Bee is written chiefly in 
rhythmical prose (of which it is by nomeans the only specimen in our literature), * 
and which the author is certain fitted itself, spontaneously, to the tone of his 
thoughts and imaginings. The Poem draws largely on the reader's fancy ; and 
seeks, instead of bewildering him in multitudiuousness of detail, to open, in 
all directions, vistas of reflection, to a well -stored mind, by sudden and faint 
suggestions and associations, every one derived from some object in the Crj'^stal 
Palace. Apparent orderliness of method was designedly discarded. Guided 
by the impression which so stupendous a spectacle was calculated to produce 
on a susceptible imagination, the author sought to excite in that of the reader, 
a sense of lustrous confusion, slowly subsiding into distinctness, and then de- 
veloping grand proportion, harmony, and system. This result, however, as 
in the physical prototype, is intended to be gained, not all at once, but after 
yielding for awhile to a thrilling sense of bewilderment ; and only after some 
effort to discover and adjust relations, at first lost in a dim vastness, between 
the myriad Parts, and the mighty Whole. 

Secondly, concerning the Title. It was deemed that a LiLr, and a Bbe, 
were fitting exponents of thoughts and feelings called forth by a deep con- 
templation of the moral aspects and bearings of the Crystal Palace : that the 
Lily had her grand and tender lesson, the Bee his hum of mystery and wonder, 
far beyond the contrast suggested between Animal and Human Industry, be- 
tween Art and Nature. Both Flower and Insect may point to profound rela- 
tions between Man, and his new and gorgeous spectacle. 

There were Bees in the Crystal Palace, as all may have seen ; and there 
was also a Lily, observed by but one or two ; but of its presence there, the 
author was unaware, till after the publication of the Poem. He was then, 
for the first time, informed that a common field Lily had been one day no- 
ticed by a lady, struggling modestly into existence, between the small stones 
forming the embankment round some of its brilliant and favoured sister- 
hood, the exotics in the Transept. The Bee was a wonderful exhibitor, though 
he never had a medal awarded him, of skilled industry : a perfect Geometer, 
Architect, and Manufacturer ; and, moreover, a citizen of a well-compacted 
State ; his springs of action hidden in dense mystery ; baffling the most pierc- 
ing scrutiny of the human intellect, but disclosing sufficient to startle and 
humble the presumption and pride of man. 

The idea of the Lily, with her rich train of heavenly associations, fell into 
1 Witness the magnificent choruses in the Samson Agonietet. 
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the author's mind, while indulging in a reverie in the Crystal Palace, con- 
cerning the Bee : and these divine words sounded in his ear as if whispered 
by an Angel, — 

Consider the Lilies of the field, how tJiey grow: they toil not, neither do they 
spin : and yet I say vnto you. That even Solomon in all his glory, was not arrayed 
like one of these. Wherefore, if Ood so clothe the grass of the field, which to- 
day is, and to-morrow is cast into the oven, shall he not mtuih more clothe you, O 
ye of little faith f ^ 

It may, moreover, be recollected, that in ancient pictures, the Angel of the 
Annunciation is generally represented as bearing a Lily in his hand, while 
telling his hallowed tidings to the Virgin.' 

Thus, then, it was that the ideas of the Lily and the Bee came together ; and 
their combined influence seemed thenceforth to invest the Crystal Palace, and 
all it contained, with spiritual significance. 

TlievSt^'ec^of the Poem, isMAN, in his threefold relations' to the Earth, to his 
fellow-man, and to Gk>d. It is, however, Man, the Son of Adam — the Man of the 
Bible, with whom the poem deals. The beholder sees in the Palace, the Inspired 
Volume,^ in all the languages of the earth ; and from this radiant source derives 
a clue to the origin and present condition of Man, his Doings, and his Destiny. 
The eye is first directed to the sculptured figures of Adam, and Eve,* in their 
hour of grief and shame, as just driven out of Eden : he gazes, awhile 
awed into silence, ' a son, come through six thousand years,* to look on his 
First Parents, presently recounting to them the doings of their descendants, 
partakers of their fallen nature. He murmurs the. inquiry, whether they 
feel the full significauce of the scene, on which their own deeds have had so 
portentous an influence ! The next object is their blood-stained fitst-bom, 
Caih, *the crimson first-fruits* of their Fall, blooming ever deadly since,* in 
hate, violence, outrage, war, massacre, and murder. The reluctant eyes of 
Adam and Eve are pointed to the gleaming array of weapons of destruction, 
tempered exquisitely, polished, and gemmed as though objects of pride and 
satisfaction ! They are told of dungeons, chains, and racks : of the gallows 
and the guillotine which his children dare not exhibit : — that there are 
arrayed around, evidences of the idolatry of their descendants ; that they dis- 
play, as objects of admiration and pride, their gorgeous apparel 1 forgetful of 
its original : that their offspring, brothers and sisters ! buy, sell, and torture 
one another ! 

That they are still toiling, and spinning, and tilling the earth, eating their 
bread in the sweat of their brow : waiting the fearful and sudde n End of all things. 

They are asked if they have seen the sick, the maimed, the halt, the blind, 
the broken-hearted, of their Sons and Daughters who have wandered past 
them; and whether they perceived, through the disguises with which they con- 
cealed it from one another, their corrupt condition, — their lust, ambition, ma< 
lice, pride, selfishness, covetousness, falsehood, and hypocrisy! They ate told 
that their descendants now spend their days like a tale that is told ; that they 
are but as grass of the field, flourishing in the morning, and withering in the 
evening ; returning unto the dust, cursed for their first parents* sake 1 That 
they are still tempted by the Tempter of Eve7 They are asked what, but for their 
1 Matt., vi. 28-30. » Pott. p. 62. » P. 2. * P. 48. » Pp. 43, 44. « P. 46. f Pp. 45,4ft. 



X THE EXPOSITION OF 

disobedience, would have been the condition of their progeny? Whether 
they communicated tq their Sons and Daughters the dread mystery done in 
Eden ? But at this depth of sorrow and humiliation into which the beholder 
sinks, on seeing the first Adam, hope springs up : the heavy shadow on his 
brow is seen to move,^ and his sorrow-laden eye suddenly beams with Ught, 
telling of a Second Adam.* 

Adam and Eve have thus become twin founts of woe and joy, of despair and 
hope, of death and life, through Him who overcame death, and brought Life 
and Immortality to light : and in this solemn spirit is addressed the Sovereign^ 
who has gazed on these images of her first parents ; partaking, equally with 
those over whom she rules, their fallen nature, their death, and resurrection ; 
and with whom she must stand before the judgment-seat, in the Last Day. 

Contemplated from this point of view, it is Man, as infinitely beyond, yet 
seen through, His Works, whom the Crystal Palace is said to have really ex- 
hibited. This was the Lesson written all around^ it, in letters shining into 
the awakened Soul; the lesson of True Wisdom,* to be learnt from the sight of 
hisowu multifarious handiwork. By this inner-light, the devout observer beholds 
ICAN as he was, as he is, and as he shall be, after all the chances and changes 
of this mortal life ; indued with awful powers and responsibilities, strictly pro^ 
portioned and adjusted to his means and opportunities. It is thus that he finds 
his true position, in the creation and economy of Grod : his relation to his 
Maker, and his fellow-creatures : and subsidiarily, to the ordained scene of their 
action and probation^ with its checkered, its myriad incidents. 

These threefold relations are all pervaded by the idea of a Unitt : on which 
the eye settles most steadily, at the moment when otherwise it would be 
wandering, dazzled and bewildered by the endlessly varying splendours attract- 
ing it : and as soon as the beholder hds caught a glimpse of this Unity, and not 
till then, he sees the true and deep significance of the spectacle, speaking to 
the mind of Statesman, Philosopher, and Divine, in sublime accents ; and he 
exclaims, * ! rare unity in multiplicity ! uniformity in endless variety.' "^ 
His own personal relations to the scene are suddenly changed ; he feels one 
— bfit one, still one, of that mighty and mysterious Unity, Man : and then 
sixty centuries ^ are suddenly felt sweeping past him : the air is instinct with 
LIFE, the life of Man, his hopes, fears, agonies, delights, woes, and cares, ever 
since his first parent was placed on the earth : mind is felt all around difi'used : 
MAN rises up, everywhere Man ! in his manifestations and fortunes, multi- 
form ; • mysterious in his doings, and his destiny. 

The very Key-stone of the arch of this Unity, is Revelation ; a truth per- 
emptorily insisted on throughout: its reception constituting Light, and its 
rejection, Darkness, as to the origin and destiny of man, and the objects and 
conditions of his existence : without which all the Nations into which he is 
multiplied, may be regarded as but so many patches of poor Insects, crawling 
over a globe swarming with other Insects. 

This Unity exists in respect of Beligion : there being but one true religion, 
of which all others are corruptions ; even as there is but one God and Father 
of us all : towards whom, if it can be distinctly conceived, and may be 
reverently expressed, Man stands in the relation of one Unity, towards that 

IP. 46. «P. 46. »F. 46. *P. 47. « P. 4T. 

P 27. 7P. 6. »P. 4. »P. 4. 
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other ineffable Unity ; all that ever descended from Adam, being bat as one 
Man, before one God> 

A Unity as regards Mankind : in respect of origin, character, doings, and 
destiny.' For we are all the result of the one Almi^^hty Fiat, recorded in 
Scripture, by which Adam was created and became ^ a living soul, his blood 
running in every human being that is now, or has ever since been, on the 
earth. There is a plain unity of our essential physical, intellectual, and 
moral nature : a unity of Language, through all its variations since the day on 
which the one language, then spoken over the whole earth, was confounded at 
Shinar.^ A unity of Mental Action as evidenced by the objects * to which the 
mind of man has addressed itself always, everywhere, and the manner of its 
doing so, however modified by circumstances : a unity of moral nature ; of 
wants, wishes, hopes, fears, aversions, and the objects exciting them: a 
loudly-spoken unity and universality of Disease in our moral nature ; and as 
loudly-spoken a unity and universality of Remedy — the Fall and Redemp- 
tion of Man, as revealed by God in the One Inspired Volume. A unity in 
respect of Destiny : a life hereafter, the condition of which is dependent upon 
conduct here : and which will be righteously determined by the Judge of all 
the Earth, in that one Great Day in which the Doom of every descendant of 
Adam, will be pronounced irrevocably. 

Thus a mournful splendour is thrown over the suddenly unrolled scroll of 
the doings of Man during his pilgrimage on the planet assigned to him for 
his temporary abode : Unity being a tie binding together into an organised 
Whole, both spectacle and spectators ; linking into one, each imaging the 
other, Man's Past, Present, and Future.^ This may be regarded as constitut- 
ing the Esoteric teaching of the Great Spectacle : the Exoteric being those 
more obvious ones which regard its material aspects, forms, and charac- 
teristics : the latter being the mere vehicle of the former.^ And in this 
spirit we approach the spectacle as ' a Mystic Mirror, brightly reflecting the 
past, darkly the future.' & 

The first reflection from this Mirror, is of the Past — revealing two ancient 
Gatherings of the human family, recorded in Holy Writ, one of these'the first 
since the Flood; both pregnant with warning and consolation, suggesting 
also resemblance, and contrast. The former of these Gatherings is that on 
the plain of Shinar, with which the Poem opens, when the impious anda- 
city of Man was punished by that confusion of tongues which has ever since 
prevailed, and which was perceived in full action * incessantly, in the Crystal 
Palace ; the spectators of which came from every quarter of the Globe, to con- 
tribute their own handiwork, to scan and admire that of others. Then are indi- 
cated several points of the Unity which has been spoken of. The latter of 

1 P. 47. « P. 4. 

» *He did not merely pMness it,— he became it, (Gen. ii. 7). It Was his -proper being: 
his truest self; the Man in The Man.' — Coleridge. 

* P. 1. 'The bricks at Susa are 8tami)ed with inscriptions in the primitive Babylonish 
eharacter. It is found on those which compose the foundations of the pnmevid 
eities of Shinar : and if the Bini Nimrtid be admitted to represent the tower of Babel — an 
identification supported not merely by the character of the monument, but the universal 
belief of the early Talmudists, — it must, in the substructure of that edifice, embody the 
vernacular dialect of Shinar, at the period when the earth was of one language and of one 
speech.'— Col. Rawlinson, Jour, of Royal Asiatic Societtf, vol. x. Part I„ Prel. Bern., p. 20, 
— ijited in Fokster's One Primeval Language, vol. iii. p. 3. 

» P. 28. « P. 3. 1 P. 3. » P. 3. • P, V 
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the two Gatherings is that on the plain of Dara : which has also its contrasts 
and resemblances. It was a Royal Spectacle ; an assembly of all the greatness 
of many peoples, nations, and languages : but for the purpose of deliberately de- 
fying and dishonouring the Deity, by a public act of Idolatry. The third Ga- 
thering is that commemorated by the Poem: infinitely surpassing the other two, 
in every incident of grandeur; and sublimely contrasting, in occasion and ob- 
ject :^ kindling theaffection of Man for his fellows ; developing reverence and love 
for their Almighty Father ; and exhibiting the diversified and resplendent re- 
sults of sixty centuries of industry and thought. But the spectacle has a deep 
moral significance, in connection with its ancient predecessors : the Tower of 
Babel, and the Grolden Image of Nebuchadnezzar, are not the only modes 
of dishonouring and disobeying the Deity, and committing the sins of pre- 
sumption, vain-glory, and idolatry. This Mirror also darkly reflects the 
Future — the Final Gathering of Man:' which may well overshadow the 
beholder*s mind with awe, and lend a fearful and sublime significance to the 
scene before him, its recollections and associations. 

There are two Books of The Lily and the Bee : the first representing a Dat, 
and the second a Night, and Eably Morn, passed in the Crystal Palace. 

THE FIRST BOOK. 

I. Day in the Crystal Palace, deals directly with the Present, its people 
and actions ; but as they appear with light reflected from the Past, after six 
thousand years* toil and experience. The dispersed condition of our species, 
and the present forms of their national existence, with their origin as recorded 
in Scripture, are represented by the figure of the Queen passing amidst them 
all : it being designed, at the same time, to indicate the position of England, 
and her glorious mission ^ among her sister nations, civilised and savage. It 
is then sought to afford a few dazzling * glimpses of the scene within the 
Palace, — as well the endless variety of objects, as of the spectators gazing at 
them ; suggesting a community of object and attention to every different sec- 
tion of mankind, at different times, under infinitely varied circumstances — 
awakening similar tastes, eliciting the action of similar energies ; and so indi- 
cating a unity or identity of nature. The spectators themselves are grouped' 
into great classes, and the spectacle regarded as a touchstone of their respec- 
tive characters, capacities, and knowledge. Whilst the imagination is revel- 
ling among the varied scenes so calculated to excite and charm its faculties, 
scenes which the great poets of ancient and modern times are invoked to cele- 
brate and eternise, philosophers are seen contemplating the combined results of 
profound and patient experiment and observation: noting the progress of 
Science, — as well where she stumbled, as in her rapid and sure onward career, 
till she has achieved those transcendant results collected before the admiring 
and awe-stricken beholder : its microscope and telescope revealing two Infi- 
nitudes:^ — mechanics, chemistry, optics, steam, magnetism, electricity, all 
combining to force on the mind a conviction, that Man of the present age, 
with relation to his powers over the natural world, stands towards his ancient 
predecessors, as Light to Darkness. 
1 P. 2. 2 Pp. 41, 47. » P. 11. < Pp. 3, 13, 14, 26. » Pp. 12-14. « P. I«. 
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A Picture is suddenly exhibited of Man standing amid the dazzling results^ 
which his skill has effected, in dealing alike with the animate and inanimate 
creation, — with the subtlest, most secret and potent elements and powers of na- 
ture. Relying on the conscious strength of his faculties, he ascends higher and 
higher in thought and speculation, till he passes the bounds of material things, 
and dares to enter those rarefied regions, which seem to call forth powers 
hitherto latent within him : he rises, as it were attracted by a hidden affinity 
of his nature, till he approaches the idea of Deity, the Author of Nature, in 
His awful attributes and perfections :' he is then overwhelmed by realising 
a personal relation between the creature and the Creator : who vouchsafes to 
reveal Himself in the language of Inspiration, as having made Man in HU 
aum image, now darkened by disobedience; but still regarding His fallen crea- 
ture with compassion, and dictating reasonable terms of restoration to His 
favour: on which Man is represented as sinking into an abyss of reverence, 
love, and fear, worshipping, falling down, and kneeling before the Lord His 
Maker:' who is the Lord His God, and Man the people of His pasture, and 
the sheep of His hand. 

Beauty is seen thronging those regions of the Palace where Silks are glisten- 
ing, in every hue, and of which the ingenuity and cruelty of Man has for ages 
rifled a poor worm !* mercilessly destroying it, in doing so. Certain ques- 
tions are suggested, to which no answer can be given : and the ill-fated worm 
is regarded as affording, in its own mysterious nature, an emblem and type of 
Change and Immortality.' 

The great Diamond is then addressed as the Queen of Gems, the cynosure 
of myriad eyes, and supposed to be holding a Levee of her admirers. It is 
hinted that questions are proposed freely as to her real nature and pretensions, 
which courtly lips do not utter too loudly : she is also reminded that she has 
a black sister,^ and asked if she is disposed to disown and despise her? and is 
finally told that some gazing on her possess infinitely more precious gems thau 
she-^Genius, Charity, Resignation, Faith. She is also asked if she has noted 
the thoughts and feelings which the sight of herself has excited in many of 
them before her? Vanity, Rapacity, Covetousness ? 

On the outskirts of the crowd of worshippers is seen a philosopher, smiling 

1 Pp. 18, 19. A distinguished scholar, since The Lily and the Bee was published, has 
pointed out to the author a remarkable resemblance between the passage in the text above 
referred to, and the following, in a Chorus of the Antigwie of Sophocles, which was certainly 
not present to the author's mind at the time. It is a grand oue; and exhibiting the great 
Grecian Poet musing on the marvels of his race, by the limited light of their achievements 
twenty-two centuries ago. It may be thus presented to the English reader. 

" Many things are wondrous: but naught is so wondrous as man ! He fearlessly travels 
the foaming ocean, borne on the stormy blast, over the billows roaring around him { 

'* He subdues and tills the wide earth. 

" He makes the race of hght-hearted birds, the fierce beasts of the forest, and the finny 
tenants of the deep, his prey. 

" Truly Man is subtle and skilful I 

" He tomes the wild horse, and the mountain bulL 

"He has learnt articulate speech ; Design, that is swift as the winds ; and the economy 
of social intercourse. 

" He fences himself in from the darts of the f^ost, and the rain. 

"Ever fraiile of expedients, he goes on his way prepared against each emergency of the 
future. 

" Death alone, is beyond his power to battle : at its approach he stands helpless !" 
— AiUig<me^ 332-3. — Sco also Job, xxviii. 1-11. 

a P. 18. « P. 19. < P. 26. « P. 26. Note 1. « P. -Mi. 
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at their eager cariosity, ig^norant wonder, and vain longings ; and he betakes 
himself to a distant spot where lies a shapeless slab of stone, inscribed with 
faint and mystical characters, which his science interprets as indicative of 
countless ages in the history of the earth — disclosing successive stages of 
existence, and mysterious tenants of the earth, in every past condition. Then 
are brought to light the astonishing revelations of Geology in these our 
latter times. Of these a succession of sombre and strange, but truthful pic- 
tures is presented : exhibiting extinct, varied, uncouth, tremendous forms of 
the animal creation ; but no trace of Man, or his doings : while the shining 
traces of one God are seen everywhere : whereupon the Philosopher breaks 
forth into a Hymn^ to the Deity: for he saith, / wiU praise ihee^ Lord^ 
among the people: Iwikl sing unto thee anumg the nations.^ 

Again the beholder finds himself careering along a glowing tide of wonder 
and suggestiveness : awakening profound feelings in the Poet, the Historian, 
the Naturalist, the Philosopher, the Divine, as they ponder the multifarious 
constituents of the spectacle which is speaking myriad-tongued to the attuned 
ear.'— Anon he finds himself wandering among the living statuary, imaging 
the greatest characters that have appeared among men, in all nations, and 
in all times ; and those incidents and fables which have most prominently ar- 
rested the attention, and challenged the admiration, of our species, in sacred 
and profane, in ancient and modern history, in truth and fable.^ 

At length a group is seen of the great poets, — Homer, ^schylus, Dante, 
Tasso, Milton, Shakespeare, — their lyres stilled while gazing at an ob- 
ject which has arrested the attention of them all. '-^schylus is especially 
invoked, as author of the mystic and sublime fiction of the Chained Prome- 
theus, who impiously stoh the fire of HeavCn to communicate it to mankind, 
contrary to the will of the Gods. The Poets are called to forget their own 
heroes and fables, to gaze on the transcendant object before them, — Newton, 
in the act of receiving, with majestic reverence and sublime humility, as a gra- 
cious gift from the hand of Omnipotence, the Key of the material universe — 
the sublime discovery of the law of gravitation. The bards remain silent 
with awe : and the lyre of .ffischylus falls from his hand. 

The Intellect of Man is here represented as being placed on the highest pin- 
nacle of elevation : and the beholder sinks dazzled and exhausted by the con- 
templation. While inclined to indulge in enthusiastic pride and exultation 
at the vast intellectual powers with which Man is endowed, the current of his 
thoughts is wholly and- suddenly changed: for he is drawn, by his unseen 
Mentor, to a distant spot in the Palace, where an insect — a Bee* — is beheld 
repairing one of his cells, with unerring skill, and according to those perfect 
geometrical principles, which it required the profoundest exercise of Man^s 
faculties, for ages, to comprehend and appreciate ! This tiny twin-brother of 
Sir Isaac Newton, is at work, repairing Architecture which he and his mystic 
race constructed — a little hive, within that vast one which human Engineers 
and Architects are so flushed with triumph in having devised and completed. 
His work is perfection : dare they pronounce theirs so ? — At what is the be- 
holder looking? At a small contemporary and co-tenant of the globe with man, 
— at an insect : whose heaven-implanted science led it at once to frame its hive of 
harmonious hexagons among the trees and flowers of Eden. The first of their 
1 P. 23. a Psalm cviii. 3. » P. 13. * Pp. 4. 26. « P. 28. 
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little race winged its way from flower to flower, in the presence of Adam and 
Eve, before their fall, and shared the fortune of their descendants in the ark, 
and in all subsequent time ; being still with us, after six thousand years of 
toil and slaughter by man 1^ But while the Bees are thus indued with matchless 
science, and exercising their physical functions by means which wo have 
striven in vain, from the days of Aristotle till now, to unravel, they exhibit 
yet more marvellous and inexplicable phenomena : for they are a completely 
organised State I with due gradations of rank, and a social economy carried 
on by agencies in confounding analogy to those of Man 1 Performing public 
and private acts, as man does, and apparently with similar ends in view : 
they have a Queen, and royal family, vigilantly guarded and affection- 
ately tended : living in a Boyal Palace : they have sentinels, and elaborate 
fortifications against invaders : they have idlers, working classes, thieves, 
police: colonies and marauding expeditions: sieges, battles: civil wars: 
massacres !^ 

Profoundly meditating on all these, the beholder asks questions which no 
inortal has been yet able, and may be never able to answer, concerning the 
economy of the Bee, and the objects of its existence. Becoming more and more 
perplexed, he is disposed to dogmatise, and impatiently pronounce the Bee 
only an organised compages of atoms : a mere mimic of reason and intelligence,' 
having no moral capacity, no Past, no Future : — and the observer is beginning 
to assert the existence of a vast distinction between the Bee and himself, that 
between Instinct and Beason, when the suggestion suddenly occurs to him, 
that he himself may be, at that moment, the subject of similar speculation to 
some Superhuman Intelligence in the Heavens, regarding mankind as a curious 
race of insects, doing everything by an irresistible and unaccountable agency, 
and apparently attaching immense importance to our doings ! He sees, with 
amused curiosity, our magnificent fleets, armies, and fights by Sea and Land, 
our soldiers and sailors being to his eye merely red and blue insects : and 
finds at length that 'we record our actions and discoveries : and imagine that 
we have a knowledge of the Heavenly bodies, and their motions 1 He,, in his 
turn, regards us as mere machines finely organised, only mimickingintelligence : 
destitute of intellectual and moral capacity, and shut out from all knowledge 
of God : considering that we have built the crystal hive in which he sees us, 
without knowing why, and can derive no lesson from it I The beholder 
feels that he is contemplating, in the Bee, a mystery exceedingl}' awful : why 
we can see no more into it than we do, and yet have been allowed to see so far, 
our common Maker has not thought fit to tell us : but He has vouchsafed us 
so much light as enables us to know Him, and serve Him, according to the 
conditions of a reasonable service : He has given us, as rational and moral 
creatures, a mission ; as also an appropriate one to His other creature, the 
Bee : and the beholder, humbled amidst the concentrated splendour of human 
intellect on which he had been inclined to be vain-glorious, prays that 
though the mission of the Bee may be hidden from him, though restless in- 
quisitive man may be perplexed by the only partially-disclosed energies and 
actions of other Existences, yet may he reverently discover his own duties, and 
so fulfil the high mission assigned him. That mission is then conveyed in the 
sublime language of Inspiration. — (Jer. ix. 23-24.)* 

1 P. 29. a P. SO. » P. 31. * P. 33. 
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Thus the beholder, in his own splendid Palace, is unexpectedly introdaced 
to the domains of an insect ; to a veritable microcosm : whose tiny denizens 
have social and political institutions, like ourselves, and exhibit in action a 
science which taxes our own highest energies to become imperfectly acquainted 
with. Having gradually risen from one stage of intellectual splendour to 
another, the beholder has reached the most dazzling altitude ever attained 
by man, in the person of the devout Christian philosopher, Newton ; from 
whom he is led to make an instantaneous descent to a Bee, the unconscious 
exponent of mystery and wonder, fraught with profound instruction, and in- 
centives to faith, and humility. — Such is the Lesson taught by the mystic 
insect, to its mighty fellow-creature. 

THE SECOND BOOK. 

II. Midnight in the Crystal Palace !^ The glare of day has disappeared, 
and the myriad visitors have departed : Man that is, has made way for Man 
that WAS : as though the tidings of this great Gathering of the extant mem- 
bers of the family, and the wondrous array of their doings, had reached the 
invisible world : whose denizens, as themselves concerned in the display of 
that to which their own acts, in past time, had contributed, and who have 
been allowed a moment back in time, ' now gaze noiselessly, and awfully. 
They are indued with the power of discovering inanimate objects, but are 
not aware of the presence of the Poet ; who stands, a Man in time, surrounded 
by Man from eternity.' They wander amazedly about this Epitome of the 
world, its inhabitants and their doings, and its present condition ! 

Foremost among the spectral throng are seen those most likely to be 
affected by the assemblage of the Nations,— Kings, Conquerors, Legislators. 
Conspicuous among them are Alexander, Csesar, Charlemagne, Alfred, and 
Napoleon, thinking of their fortunes on earth, and the motives and objects 
which then influenced them. The first sighs as he gazes on the Sutlej,* recently 
the scene of such great events, but to him the hated and humiliating limit of 
his Eastern progress. These gr^at personages become gradually aware of the 
changes which have occurred since their respective days of authority and 
triumph : observing Power occupying new seats ; novel modes of warfare ; 
changed Dynasties. Alfred is beheld lost in pious astonishment at the extent 
of empire now ruled by one of his descendants. But there is a great crowd 
of Kings and Conquerors also present, mortified at finding no trace of either 
their names or actions, existing upon earth ; not having been rescued from 
oblivion, by the pen of genius ! 

A mightier cohort is presently seen approaching, — the Monarchs of Mind— 
Philosophers. Alexander, great as he was, the pupil of Aristotle, is repre- 
sented as melting away ^ before that sublime presence : who gazes around him 
as though he were still sitting on the throne of philosophy, after the lapse of 
two thousand years : but his dominion is sternly challenged by Roger Bacon ;* 
a third presently approaching. Lord Bacon, who subverted the throne of 
Aristotle, and, seizing his sceptre, transmitted it to his own successors for all 
time. This great philosophic genius is represented as throned in the Palace 

P. 34. a P. 50. »P. 35. <P. 35. «P. 37. «P. 37. 
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teeming with the trophies of the Experimental Philosophy — trophies which he 
is seen exhibiting to Aristotle and Boger Bacon, who greet each other nobly i 
All three become aware of the vast progress made, since their time, in philo- 
sophy. The successors of Lord Bacon are then imagined passing in review 
before him, owning allegiance, by prosecuting science on his principles, by a 
rigorous adherence to experiment and observation : and they tell him of his 
realms extending ceaselessly everywhere : especially apprising him, and his 
ghostly supporters, of the wonders of geological science — pointing to a new Past, 
and shadowing a wondrous future.' The thoughts of Aristotle are imagined 
shaping themselves into the mighty wish, ! had this day been mine ! Else- 
where is seen Archimedes, profoundly intent upon the machinery in noise- 
less motion before him — a motionless shadow, gazing at shadows moving : 
and tracing the operation of principles which he himself had developed, two 
thousand years before. 

Collected round an Orrery in motion, before which, during the day, had 
been seen a group of children familiar with its teaching, and telling it trip- 
pingly to one another, are seen ancient Astronomers, Chaldean, Egyptian, 
and Grecian, perceiving their respective systems subverted by that which the 
motion of the Orrery is illustrating : and among them Aristotle, who, with 
Thales, Phythagoras, Auaxagoras, and many others, stands lost in mournful 
wonder, at the revolution in Astronomical Science which they witness : But 
the observer owns the intellectual greatness of these ancient sages, wise 
according to the light they had, and gazes on them reverentially. 

The rapid progress of Astronomical Science is then traced down to the day 
of Galileo, whose wretched Apostacy from Heaven-taught truth, through the 
fear of man, is denounced sorrowfully and indignantly : and the ancient 
Astronomers are represented as confounded by the revelations of Galileo's 
telescope. Their great successors are then introduced : Newton being seen 
towering above them all, and sublimely indicating the recently-discovered 
truths, which he had been instrumental in discovering. As he proceeds, hiis 
countenance is overshadowed with gloom : for he sees approaching the spirit 
of his Godless successor and commentator. La Place ; who is now, however, 
confuted by the revelations of Eternity, and stands meekly and repentant 
behind his mighty master ; who leads the great ones around him higher and 
higher into the heavens, pointing out system circling system after system, 
till all are beheld circling the central glory, the seat of Deity : * where sits 
One who stooped to the earth to redeem mankind, and will hereafter return 
to be their judge. Thus in these shadow-peopled realms, the mind is fixed on 
Man, his Doings, and Destiny, his relations to man, and to his Maker, his 
past and future: and the present is overshadowed with the final Gathering. 

Newton is presently seen approaching Socrates and Plato ; who are convers- 
ing with Butler, the great Christian Divine and Philosopher of modem days : 
all three of whom had dedicated their lives to the love and search after truth. 
The subjects of their converse are — ^Truth, Mind, Immortality, and Deity : 
and the two Pagan Philosophers are listening to the Christian's exposition of 
revealed truth, 'with brightening countenance!'* Butler exclaims of each, 
' Thou wast not far away.' ^ Here it is designed to indicate the dim glimmer- 

ipfsT. «P. 38. •?. 41. *P. 41. »P. 42. 
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ing of revealed truth, through the mists of tradition, exhibited by the teaching 
of Socrates and Plato : and the passage is written chiefly for those familiar 
with the tender and sublime account given by Plato of the death of So- 
crates, and his last discourse on the Immortality of the Soul.^ Only faint 
echoes of this converse are heard ; being heavenly melodies, fit for immor- 
tality and eternity only : ' but an awful question is asked, to indicate the 
nature of it.' 

This vision disappears, and the beholder enters the misty regions of 
Mythology : in the midst of which is seen .<Eschylus standing, in forlorn 
grandeur, before the image of his own Chained Prometheus. The mighty 
Poet's lyre is lying with broken strings at his feet ; but suddenly there comes 
a glitter in his eye, showing a half-awakened consciousness that he has been 
dealing with the fragments of primeval truths, the ancient but obscured 
knowledge of the wrath of God with Man, for Sin, and of the destined suflfer- 
ings of the Divine Mediator, by which alone that wrath could be appeased.* 
This passage is addressed to those who have read and thought of the Pro- 
metheus Bound, as a Grecian myth of the Fall of Man. This is conceived to 
be the middle point between Truth and Fable ; or rather Truth refracted 
through the accumulating indistinctness and error of Tradition: and the 
beholder is represented as suddenly glided through past time, towards the 
source of primeval Truth, which becomes more and more vividly distinct, as 
he passes on his awful flight towards the revealed origin of man, and of all 
.things. The * clouds disperse, the shadows fly,* while events, scenes, and per- 
sons are successively appearing, as recorded in the Volume of Inspiration. 
At length is reached the primeval fratricide, Cain: the man first born of 
woman, upon the Earth, and who stained that Earth with the blood of the 
second. Cain, the Prince of his bloody race, appears standing tortured, amid 
a haze crimsoned with his crime, surrounded by a hideous throng of his 
blood-stained descendants.' 

Passing beyond this scene of horror, the bewildered traveller through past 
time suddenly stands, dissolved in tenderness and awe, before Adam and 
Eve, just driven guilty and terror-stricken out of Eden.® 

Having thus seen the Past, the Present, and the Future of Man, indissolubly 
linked together, and respectively reflecting each other, the beholder is sud- 
denly recalled to the earthly scene of his vision, and the objects which had 
occasioned it, under the guidance of his unseen guardian. The splendours 
which dazzled those thronging it by day, have no attraction for the eyes seeing 
through a spiritual medium : but the former are apostrophised, and asked 
whether their eyes had been satiated with the material splendours which had 
presented themselves : Had they seen nothing but gems, gold, and jewels ? 
Had they not perceived the spectacle fraught with a Divine lesson, speaking 
through the eyes, to the awakened soul ? Then a Gem infinitely transcending 
all, had lain unseen ! — Wisdom, the wisdom which cometh from above : for it is 
not Wisdom, merely to collect the bright but perishing things of time and 
sense, to gaze at them wistfully, with curiosity, exultation, and pride. A 
sublime voice is heard, both asking and answering the question. Where 
SHALL WISDOM BE FOUND? — a voicc^ reverently recognised by the assembled 
spirits — 

1 Phacdo. 2 p. 42. » p. 42. P. 42. » P. 48. « Pp. 43, 44. r p. 47. 
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And unto Man, He said, 

The fear of the Lord, that is Wisdom, 

And to depart from evil, is understanding. 

This language of Inspiration attracts the beholder to the spot where lies 
the Holy Volume ^ enshrining it, represented as radiating light. While stand- 
ing before it, a great moral problem ' is suggested to his mind. Dark and 
deadly doubts and misgivings at length begin to crowd upon him ; and appar- 
ently deserted by his guardian angel, he gradually sinks deeper and deeper 
into a black abyss of scepticism, and despair : but his heavenly attendant re- 
appears : and by an illuminating act of Faith, he rises to a sense of Scriptural 
light, and peace. He then humbly asks whether the impious Scoffer has, from 
time to time, stood before the Holy Volume, despising it as a collection of 
fables alike derogatory to the dignity of human intellect, and inconsistent 
with the goodness, wisdom, and justice of God: and utters a prayer that the 
eyes of any such may be opened, to see Truth in Hallowed Mystery ; and 
becoming a child of light, walk thenceforth in The Light. 

The vision is at length drawing to a close : ' the spiritual crowd is dissolv- 
ing away— vanishing shadows, within a shadow vanishing — as though obedi- 
ent to a mysterious summons, unheard by the mortal beholder.^ There is a 
noiseless confusion : forms are intermingling, but in dread silence : and then 
the solitary earthly tenant of the Palace is once more alone, with the chill 
of Eternity on his soul. 

It is now EARLY MORHT. The rosy rays of the splendid Sun, approaching, 
are faintly beaming on the Crystal Solitude, and melting away the shades of 
night : gradually revealing the myriad splendours visible during the day, 
but making the beholder's solitary condition only the more oppressive. 
•Yielding to the impulse of his social nature, he yearns for intercourse with his 
fellow-tenants of the Earth ; and has a mournful sense of his own fleeting pre- 
carious tenure of life ; passing away like a shadow, as had done those whose 
mysterious presence he has just lost. A sense of the vastness and awfulness 
of the visible and invisible economy of God, has overwhelmed him : he feels 
deserted in the stupendous creation ; as though he himself were neglected, 
and unworthy of Almighty notice or protection ; desolate, and unable to 
realise any personal relations with his Maker. At the moment when he feels 
perishing from a sense of insignificance, he hears the chirping of a sparrow, 
itself the most insignificant tenant of the air — not a farthing's worth : • but 
he remembers with reverence, that God himself declared that not one of even 
tJiem was forgotten before Him, and vouchsafed to say to Man, even the very 
hairs of your head are numbered. Fear not, therefore I ye are of more value 
than many sparraujs I Even that poor tenant of the air is now invested with 
interest, as his fellow-creature, and cared for by their common Creator : with 
whom, however, the beholder dreads to feel himself alone — with The Pure, 
Impurity ! His spirit droops with a sense of unworthiness of the favour of 
God : he relapses into despondency and gloom ; knowing that he is but as 
a flower of the field: which disappears, even with the wind going over it. 

It is at this moment that the attendant Spirit benignantly performs her 

1 Pp. 47,48. «P. 48. »P. 50. 4P.60. 

^ Are not five sparrows sold for two farthings ?— Hatt. zii. 9. 
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final office of love. Recalling him from his wanderings over the Universe of 
God's creation, she directs his eye to a solitary object, — a Lily. He sees in it, at 
first, a mere neglected field-flower ; a stray intruder upon the splendid province 
of her delicately tended sisterhood : ^ but, influenced by his departing attend- 
ant, he suddenly detects in it an awakening and sublime significance. He 
first sees in the Lily, as his thoughts expand, the representative of Nature, 
appearing in simple majesty, in the very Palace of Art: God's handiwork, 
amongst the handiwork of man ; eclipsing all the varied richness and mag- 
nificence surrounding it. Here, both Man, and his greatest doings, are reduced 
to instant nothingness, before his Almighty Maker ! 

The pride of intellect has thus been gently rebuked and humbled, alike by an 
Insect, and a Flower : and as the approaching sun is rapidly restoring visible 
splendour to the accumulated trophies of Man's power, he himself bows down 
amidst them, with adoration, at the footstool of Omiopotence. He remembers 
that the incarnate God himself expressly declared, that the highest triumphs of 
Art, typified by the glory of Solomon, were as nothing, in comparison with 
this Lily ! His humbled faculties rise now to the contemplation of Almighty 
power : if the mere Flower of the Field be really so glorious, what must be 
the glory of Creation, as Man may, hereafter, be permitted to see it ? 

But beyond all this, the divinely-selected Flower is fraught with still pro- 
founder interest. By it, One dead yet speahethj tenderly, to the distrustful and 
troubled hearts of his creatures : assuring them that their wants, their suffer- 
ings, their sorrows, are all known to Him, and that He will provide for them : 
and finally, commanding them, Seek ye first the Kingdom of Ood and Eh 
righteousness : and aU these things shaU be added unto you? 

Then the Lily is taken with revei*ence into the hand of him whom it has 
taught so sublime a Usson from on high ; and the Poem ends with the spec- 
tacle of a Son, gazing, in the Lily, on a blooming emblem of the Power and Love 
of an Almighty Father. 

Let the words op my mouth, and the meditation op my heart, be alwat 
acceptable in thy sight, Lord, my Strenoth, and my Redeemer.' 

1 P. 62. a Matt, vi 33. » Psalm ifix. 14, 15. 
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In the South Transept of the Crystal Palace, akeady vanishing from before 
our eyes, may be seen, for a little while longer, twin figures of the youthfiil 
Alfred the Qreat, and his Mother; who is giving him the Book of Saxon 
poetry, which she had promised to him, among her sons, who should soonest 
learn to read it. Historians record, that Alfred was passionately fond of the 
Saxon poems, listening to them eagerly by day, and by night ; and that an 
he listened, the first aspiringps of a soaring mind seem to have arisen within 
him. He treasured the poems in his memory ; and, during the whole of his 
life, poetry continued to be his solace and amusement, in trouble and care. 

In this Volume will be found a precious relic, which, it is thought, few 
persons will contemplate unmoved, of the illustrious Monarches genius ; and 
some of what follows, it has been attempted to fashion on that exquisite 
model. It seemed to a loyal Englishman, that in this there was a certain 
appropriateness. The name of Alfred is very dear to us ; ^ and it is equally 
affecting and suggestive to imagine, doubtless consistently with the fact, the 
Boyal Mother and Son of 1851, gazing at the sculptured images of the Boyal 
Mother and Son of a thousand years ago : with the royal Father standing by, 
to whom the world stands largely indebted, for the transcendent and pro- 
foundly instructive spectacle which they have assembled to witness. 

In offering to the public this record of impressions which can never be 
effaced from the mind and heart of its Author, that instructed Public is ap- 
proached with deep solicitude ; but he ventures to indulge the hope, that 
by one who may tldnk proper to peruse this Volume deliberately, suspending 
his judgment till the completion of the perusal, both the Lily, and the Bee 
may be then found speaking with some significance. 

Inneb Tkmple, iSeptem&«r 1851. 



1 He was called, in the old time, * Shepherd of his People,* the * Dariing of the English I ' 
— It was his own mother, Osburga, and not, as some historians assert, his French step- 
mother, who showed to him sind his brothers the volume of Anglo-Saxon poetry, saying, 
* He who first can read the book shall have it.'— See Sir Francis Paloravb's HiOory of 
England, Anglo-Saxon Period, p. 161. 
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LILY AND THE BEE. 



BOOK THE FIRST. 



FouB thousand years ago, said The 
VoiCE,^ the whole Family of man was 
gathered together on the plain of Shi- 

HAR. 

They spoke often, in one language,' 
of the awful Deluge which had hap- 
pened but a century before ; and 
pointed out, one to another, the traces 
of it, still everywhere visible. 

Those who had been in the Ark, 
would start from their sleep! as in 
dreams they heard the roar of the 
Waters, ancT again beheld their deso- 
late expanse. 

Yet was the dread lesson lost upon 
the ungrateful and presumptuous 
hearts of those who had not been 
whelmed beneath the waters. 

Minded to dishonour Him who had 
spared them, while destroying their 
fellows, and to frustrate His ail-wise 
purposes, they would build a City, and 
a Tower whose top might reach unto 

1 ThiB is supposed to be the Voice of an 
Attendant Bpint 

» ** The higher we ascend in history." says 
that accomplished antiquarian. Sir Francis 
Pa1grave» " the more apparent are the traces 
of that unity which subsisted, when we were 
all of one luiguage and of one speech (Geu. 
XV. 1,) in the plain of Shhaar."— ifi^tory </t/i« 
Anglo-Saxont, Book I. c. 1. 



Heaven, and prevent iheir being scat- 
tered abroad upon the face of the whole 
earth.* 

Then was precipitated upon them the 
event which they had sought to avert. 

Their labours were interrupted from 
on high ; their language was suddenly 
confounded ; 

And they were scattered abroad 
from thence upon the face of all the 
earth, bearing about with them, even 
until now, the badge of their punish- 
ment and humiliation. 

Sixteen hundred years afterwards, 
near the scene of that impiety and 
folly, occurred a great gathering of the 
sel^same Family, in the plain of Dura, 
in the province of Babylon, at the bid- 
ding of a might}*^ monarch. 

Tnere he had gathered together the 
princes, the governors, and the cap- 
tains, the ^'udges, the treasurers, and 
the councillors, the sheriffs, and all 
the rulers of the provinces, and all the 
People, Nations, and Languages. 

> This Babylonish Tower, says the philo- 
sophic 8chlegel, has been, in every age, a 
figure of theHeaveu-aspiring edifice of lordly 
Arrogance; which is, sooner or later, sure to 
be struck down, and scattered afor, by the 
arm of the divine Nemesis. 
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In the midst of them flittered a 
golden image, which Nebuchadnezzar 
the king had set up, and had come 
forth to dedicate. 

And a herald cried aloud, command- 
ing all people, nations, and languages, 
that at what time they heard the 
sound of the cornet, flute, harp, sack- 
but, psaltery, dulcimer, and all kinds of 
music, they should, on pain of death, fall 
down and worship that golden image. 

The impious despot was obeyed: 
the People, the Nations, and the Lan- 
guages, oowed, in base idolatry, before 
the golden image that Nebuchadnez- 
zar the King had set up ; 

All but mree noble youths,^ wor- 
shippers of the God whom their Mon- 
arcn was dishonouring, and who, in 
his rage and fury, cast them forthwith, 
but vainly, into a burning fiery fur- 
nace, saying. Who is that God that 
shall deliver you out of my hands? 

Two thousand four hundred years 
have since rolled on; and behold! 

In this present year of our Lord, 
eighteen hundred and fifty-one, indi- 
cating the lustrous epoch from which 
Christian people now reverently reckon 
time, 

In this little western Isle, unknown 
to the haughty Babylonian, whose 
place' has been swept with the besom 
of destruction, occurs another gather- 
ing of that self-same family : of all 
people, and nations, and languages, 
on a royal invitation, and for a royal 
Dedication. 

A Christian Queen, on whose Em- 
pire setteth not the sun ; who had read 
in holy writ of the plains of Shinar, 
and of Dura, went forth with her Con- 
sort and her Offspring, attended by 
her princes, her nobles, her statesmen, 
her warriors, her judges, her philoso- 
phers, amidst a mighty multitude : 

> See Note, No. I. — * Why Daniel was not 
cast into the Fiery Furnace.' 

2 I will rise up against them, saith the 
Lord of Hosts— and cut off from Babylon the 
name. 

I will also make it a possession for the bit- 
tern, and pools of water, and I will sweep it 
with the besom of destruction. 

This is the rejoicing city, that dwelt care- 
lessly ; that said in her heart, I am, and there 
is none besides me: how is she become a 
desolation I—Isaiah ziv. 22, 23 ; Zepb., iL 15. 



Not impiouslyto dishonour the Deity, 
and attempt to thwart his purposes ; 
not to ihaugurate an idol, and to De- 
dicate an Image, impiously command- 
ing it to be worshipped ; but, in the 
hallowing presence of His ministers 
whom Ndbuchadnezzar had dishonour 
ed, to bow before Him, the Lord of 
Heaven and Earth, 

Who, from the place of His habita- 
tion, looketh down upon all the inha- 
bitants of the earth, and understandeth 
all their works ; 

To offer humble adoration and 
thanksgiving for His mercies, marvel- 
lous and numberless, vouchsafed to 
herself, and to His people committed 
to her charge ; 

In Whom she ever hath affiance, 
seeking His honour and p;lory ! 

To cement, as far as in her lay, a 
universal brotherhood, and promote 
among all nations, unity, peace, and 
concord ; 

To recall great nations from the de- 
vastations of war, to the delights of 
peace; 

To exhibit a mighty spectacle, equal- 
led but by its spectators : 

Humbling, elevating, expanding, 
solemnising the soul of every beholder 
capable of thought, purified with but 
even the faintest tincture of devout- 
ness; 

Speaking to great minds, to states- 
man, philosopher, divine, in accents 
sublime : 

Telling of Man, in his relations to 
the earth ; 

Man, in his relations to men ; 

Man, in his relations to God. 

Tes, to a Palace, risen like an ex- 
halation,' goes the Queen, mindless 
of predicted peril — standing within 
it, the dazzling centre of a nation's 
love and anxiety ; 

With stately serenity, beside her 
illustrious and philosophic Spouse, 
and illustrious offspring ; 

Her eyes reverently downcast, while 
one voice only sounds, humbly utter- 
ing prayer and praise* — Not unto i«, 

s Milton's ParadUe lott. Book I. 

* Now therefore, O God, we thank Thee ; 
we praise Thee ; and entreat Thee so to over- 
nUe this assembly of many nations^ that it 
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wA unto «#, hstufdo thy name beaUihe 

Amidst all that is lovely, great, and 
^ovLBf from all lands ; whose eyes are 
moistened, whose hearts are swelling : 

Anon peals forth, in solemn har- 
mony. Halleluiah ! 

There stand members of the scat- 
tered family of Man : 

Come from East, come from West ; 
come from North, come from South ; 
from the Old World, from the New : 

And, glittering all around, are tro- 

{)hies of industry and peace from every 
and, wafted over vast oceans : 

Results of Toil grown skilful, after 
six thousand years. 

— Then hie thee to that Palace, said 
The Voice : 

Minde among thy fellows, unheed- 
ed by the gay and great. 

Be thou but reverently humble, and 
I will be with thee, One Unseen, yet 
seeing all : what I will show, the self- 
sufficient spirit shall never see ; 

Beinffwith quickest sensuous eye, 
quite blind ; yet, all the while, before 
a mystic mirror, brightly reflecting 
the Past, darkly the Future. 

But thou, unnoticed one! perchance 
despised — behold! ponder! 

Hie thee ! haste f it vanisheth. 

It vanisheth ! and melts into the 

Past. 

* * * * 

There was standing without the 
Crystal Palace, in a pauper dress, a 
grey-haired harmless idiot, gazing at 
the vast structure, vacantly. Gently 
arresting me as I passed, he pointed 
with eager, gleeful mystery, uttering 
incoherent sounds, to the door which 
he was not permitted to enter.^ 

Poor soul ! said The Voice, mourn- 
fully, this banquet is not spread for 
thee! 

I left him without, gibbering to a 

may tend to the advancement of Thy glory, 
to the dififiision of Thy holjr Word, and to the 
increase of general prosperity, by producing 
peace and goodwill among the cUfferent races 
of mankind. — From the Prayer of the Arch- 
bishop of Canterbury, in the Crystal Palaoe, 
which opened on the l&t May 1851, and dosed 
on the 11th October 1851. 

^ The oppressive incident above related 
actually occurred to the author : producing 
au impression never to be efiGaoed. 



pitying. sentinel, and entered with a 
spirit saddened, but thankful. 

^DAY, IN THE CBT8TAL PAI^GE ! 

Music echoing through the trans- 
parent fabric ! 

Fra^ant flowers and graceful shrubs 
bloommg, and exhaling sweet odours ! 

Fountains flashing and sparkling in 
the subdued sunlight ! 

Inliving sculpture, behold theGrand, 
the Grotesque, the Terrible, the Beauti- 
ful I 

Every form and colour imaginable, 
far as the eye can reach, dazzlingly 
intermingled I 

And lo ! seventy thousand sons and 
daughters of Adam, passing and re- 
passing, ceaselessly : 

Bewildered, charmingly! 

Gliding amidst bannered Nations — 
through country after country, re- 
nowned in ancient name, and great 
in modem : civilised and savage. 

From the far East, and West, misty 
in distance, faintly echo martial 
strains, and the solemn anthem ! ^ 

The Soul, approached through its 
highest senses, is flooded with excite- 
ment ; all its faculties appealed to at 
once, it sinks, for a while, exhausted, 
overwhelmed. 

Who can describe this astounding 
spectacle ? 

Lost in a sense of what it is, who 
can think what it is like ? 

Philosopher and poet are alike agi- 
tated, and silent ! 

Gaze whithersoever they may, all 
is marvellous and affecting : 

Stirring new thoughts and emotions, 
and awakening oldest memories and 
associations — 

Past, Pbesent, Future, linked to- 
gether mystically, each imaging the 
other, kindling faint suggestion, with 
sudden startle ! 

And where stand they ? 

Scarce nine times baa the moon 

Performed her silent journey round 
the earth, 

Since grass grew, refreshed with 
dew and zephyr, upon the spot on 
which is now glistening a crystal 
palace, then not even imaged in the 
mind of it£l ardutecti— 
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Now teemiag with things rich and 
rare, from well-nigh every spot of 
earth on the terraqueous glohe, 

Telling, oh ! grand and overwhelm- 
ing thought ! of the uttermost indus- 
try and intellect of man, in every 
dime, of every hue, of every speech, 
since his Almighty Maker placed him 
upon the earth ! 

Man, made in His own image, after 
His likeness, a little lower than the 
angels, and crowned with glory and 
honour ; 

Given dominion over all the earth 
and sea, and all that are in them, and 
in the air, — that move, and are : 

Telling of man, ever since the holy 
calm and rest of the first Sabbath : 
since the dark hour in which he was 
driven, disobedient and woe-stricken, 
out of Eden, 

Doomed, in the sweat of his face to 
eat bread, in sorrow, all the days of 
his life, tillhe returned into the ground, 
cursed for his sake : 

The dread sentence echoing in his 
ears, Dust thou art, and unto dust 
shalt thou return I 

spirit, convey me, awhile, from 
this scene of mystery. 

This so restless sea of my fellow- 
beings ! 

Let me alone, apart, meditate 
humbly, reverently ! 

Sixty centuries are sweeping 

past me ! 

Their sound is in my ear, their 
dread is on my soul ! 

The air ! tlie dust ! is instinct with 
UFE, the life of man ! 

Speaking to the soul, of all the 
hopes, and fears, the agonies, delights. 

The woes, and cares, that have agi- 
tated the countless millions, my fel- 
lows, descended from our fallen Father, 
the First Adam, and like him returned 
to the dust : 

Whither I, and all his sons, my 
brethren, strangers ! and sojourners ! 
as all our fathers were ! are journey- 
ing fast. 

0, spare me a little, before I go 
hence, and be no more seen I 
. — I faintly breathe an air, spiritual 
and rare ; 

Mind all around diffused I 



Man rises before me/ ev^rywhere^ 
man! 

In his manifestation and misfortune, 
multiform ; mysterious in his doings 
and his destiny ! 

And, I, poor Being ! trembling and 
amazed, am also man ; 

Part of that mighty UNirr ; 

One, but one! still one! of that 
vast familv to whom belongs the 
earth ; ^ still holding, albeit unworth- 
ily, our charter of lordship. 

Tremble, child of the dust ! remem- 
bering from Whom came that charter, 
well-nigh forfeited. Tremble ! stand in 
awe! 

Yet hope ; for He knoweth thy 
frame ; He remembereth that thou 
art but dust ; and, like as a father 
pitieth his own children, even so is 
merciful unto them UiaLfear Him I 

Betum, with lightened heart, with 
cheerful look, said The Voice, benig- 
nantly, 

And read a scroll, suddenly unrol- 
led, of the doings of thy wondrous, 
wayward race, upon the earth ! 

Again within the Nave all 

bright ! all beautiful ! — 

Hail ! Welcome ! brethren, sibtebs 
all! 

Gome hither trustfully, from every 
land and clime ! 

All hail ! ye loveliest I bravest ! 
wisest! best! 

Of every degree ! complexion ! speech ! 
One and the self-same blood in all our 
veins !' Our hearts, fashioned alike! 

Alike feeling, loving, admiring: with 
the same senses and faculties perceiv- 
ing and judging what the same ener- 
gies have produced ! 

Stay ! Has my ear, suddenly quick- 
ened, penetrated to the primeval lan- 
guage, through all its variations, since 
the scattering and confusion of Shinar! 

I All the whole heavens, are the Lord's : 
the earth hath He given to the children of 
men. — Psalm cxv. 16. 

> God, that made the world, and all 
things therein, hath made of one blood all 
nations of men, for to dwell on all the face 
of the earth, and hath determined the bounds 
of their habitation, and is not far from every 
oneofus.— ActS) xvU. 24417. 
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rare unit j in multiplicity, unifor- 
mity in endless variety ! 

Yonder comes Thb Queen ! 

Nor hideons shot, nor shell, tears 
open a crimson path, 

Bat one is meltine before her, — 
melting with love ana loyalty. 

All nneuarded ! 

No nodding plmne, nor sabre gleam- 
ing, to startle or appal * she moves 
midst myriads — silent m^ads : 

Unheard b^ her their voice, but 
not unfelt their thoughts, 

Fondly flowing while she passes 
by: 

0, all from foreign lands ! un- 
covered be awhile ! 

Behold a solemn sight : 

A nation's heart in prayer I 

And hear their prayer, 

God save the Queen! 

And God save thee, too, wise and 
pious Prince, Her Spouse I 

Well may thine eye look round 
well please^ 

And with a modest dignity, 

Upon a scene designed by thee : 

Sprung into being under thy prince- 
ly fostering; 

An enterprise right royal 1 nobler 
far than ever Prince before accom- 
plished : 

All bloody feats of war eclipsed, 
by this of Peace, all-potent peace. 

glorious war to wage : Science 
andlruth, with Error, Ignorance, and 

Prejudice ^lying all prostrate here : 

vanquished : would it were, to rise 
no more ! 

And thou here, too, young Prince, 
their first -bom son : thou hope of 
England : future King ! 

God bless thee. Prince : God grant 
thee many many years, wherein to 
learn, by bright example, how to 
wear a crown, and sway a sceptre. 

Look well around thee: think of 
Her whose hand is holding thine ! 

Mark thou its marvels, — Bead its 
LESSON, well ! 

Illustrious Three, our hearts yearn, 
seeing you stand before the image of 
your ancestor, oh Queen ! Alfred : the 
Great : the Good : the Wise. 

What thoughts are yoursj while 



gazing at the glorious pair. Mother 
and Son ? 

Toung Prince ! look well on that 
young ]nince: remember: resemble! 
In your veins runs his rich blood ! 

Methinks I see the Queen look 
grave. 

While passing slowly down the 
wondrous nave. 

Flag after flae hangs over her. 

Emblems of Nations, great and glo- 
rious some, all friendly ! 

All here, receiving Queenly, Prince- 
ly welcome : therein, the Nation's. 

The very Gknius of each State is 
here! 

Beauteous, but timid — trembling, 
as though afifrighted with recent 
sounds and sights of blood and tu- 
mult : even here, scarce reassured ! 

But, gentle ones ! breathe freely 
here! 

As ye have left behind your vesture 
darkened, it may be, and crimson- 
spotted, and donned attire so gay and 
graceful, so vanish fear from your 
lovely countenances ! 

In your own Sister's Palace, away 
with terror and distrust ! 

Start not, as though your ears yet 
caught frightful sounds of cries ! and 
musketry ! of shot, and shell ! See 
here, all peace and love t 

Britannia passes by : she ^^eets 
you fondly ; embracing with a sister's 
tenderness. 

Where is The Queen ? In Spain ! 
and yet, within her own dominions ! 

She is standing on the dizzy height 
of Gibraltar, impregnable, tremend- 
ous; 

And tranquilly surveying the king- 
doms of two sister Queens, in East 
and West : herself on British ground, 
won by British valour, and so retained, 
and guarded. 

Then does she muse of Tubal's pro- 
geny?^ Of dynasties long passed 
away — Phoenician, Carthagenian, Ro- 
man sway : of Vandal, Goth, and 
Saracen : Crescent and Gross. 

Sees she the passes where glittered 
the standards of Charlemagne, and 

I The ori^final settlers in Spain are sup- 
posed to have been the progeny of Tubal, 
the fifth son of Japheth. 
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echo in her ears the bugles of Bonces- 
valles ? 

Thinks she of mighty ones gone by 
— all, all, but one : of Hannibal : of 
Scipio: Pompey: Cesar: Napoleon: 
her own Wellington ' ' ■ 

And sadly looks on hill, and vale, 
and stream, 

Crimsoned with Spanish, French, 
and British blood : 

Sees she myriad bayonets, bristling 
everywhere, and flashing sabres; 

And hears the deadly volley rolling, 
and thunder of artillery — 

Vimeira ! 

Torres Vedras I 

Corunna ! 

Talavera I 

Salamanca I 

Vittoria! 

Trafalgar I 

^Fbanob! noble, sensitive! 

Our ancient rival, now our proudly- 
splendid, emulous friend !' 

Our Queen in gallant France ! But 
with no fear, ye chivalrous ! 

Behold the royal Lady, who, scarce- 
ly seated on her throne, 

Quickly responded to your gcand 
request. 

Giving you back your glorious deai>, 

Then, after life's fitful* fever sleep- 
ing well, in her domain, in ocean far 
away ; 

^Uke tbeir great predecessors in the 
wars of Borne and Cartnage, these two illus- 
trious chiefs rolled the chariot of victory 
over its snrfooe, and, missing each other, 
severally conquered every other opponent^ 
till their own renown filled the world, uid 
Europe, in breathless suspense, awaited the 
Issue of their conflict on another shore. — 
Alisok, vol. viii. p. 897. 

s And since become our ally, in the great 
sod just war against Bussia^ pL854.J 

* M€U^>eth^ Act III. scene 2. 

* Le gouvemement de sa H^Jestd esp^ 
que I'empressttnent, qu'il met & rdpon(ure & 
cette demande, sera consid^r6 en France 
comme une preuve du d6sir de sa Ki^estd 
d'^ffiioer jusqult la demi^re trace de ces ani- 
mosity nationales qui, pendant la vie de 
I'Bmpereur, avaient pouaa^ lea deux nations 
il la guerre. Le gouvemement de sa Miyest^ 
esp^ que de pareils sentimens, s'ils exist- 
Aient encore, seraient ensevelis ik jamais, 
dans le tombeau destine h, reoevoir les restes 
mortels de Napolton. — Jkspaick of Lord 
Palmbbston, 9tb May, 1840. These are 
words» justly remarks the historian, of dig- 



And now upon your soil, his own 
loved France, sleepeth Napoleon ! 

—-His ear heara not the wailing 
peal, thrilling through the o*ercharged 
nearts of his mourning veterans : 

Nor did he hear the mingled thunder- 
ings of our artillery, yours, and our 
own. 

In blended solemn friendliness,^ 

Honouring his mighty memory. 

Te, Frenchmen, saw, and heard, 

Weeping nobly *mid the melting 
melody:' and we were looking on, 
with throbbing heart. 

See then, our Queen! She wears 
a crown, and holds a sceptre : em- 
blem of majesty, of power, of love, 
alone !— 

See, see, embodied to your sight ! 

England's dear Epitome, 

And radiant Representative ! 

All hearts in hers ; and hers, in all : 

Britain, Britannia : Bright Victoria, 
aU!— 

— ^A sadness on her brow ! thinking, 
perchance, of royal exiles,^ sheltered 
in her realm : 

It may be of a captive,^ too, in 
yours : he no Jugurtha ! brave : hon- 
ourable ; noble : broken-hearted 

oh! French — ye proud and gener- 
ous 

Passed into Beloium, fair and gay — 
Yonder the plain of Waterloo. 

nified generosity, worthy of the chivalrous 
days of a great nation. — Alison, voL ziv. 
p. 198. 

< This points to one of the g^randest and 
roost affecting incidents in the history of 
France and Efnglaud. In the year 1840 the 
French government requested the English 
to give the French the remains of their great 
Emperor : a request which was acceded to 
with dignified promptness. When the coffin 
was opened, the countenance of Napoleon was 
exhibited serene and undecayed, exciting 
profound emotions in those who beheld it 
The J^tish naval and military forces at 8t 
Helena vied with the French in honour- 
ing the mighty dead. The remains were re- 
interred with great solemnity and splen- 
dour, on the 15th December 1840, in tiie 
Church of the Invalides. 

Louis Philippe and his family, who 
escaped from Paris on the 24th February 
1848. He died here on the 26th August 1850. 

7 An allusion to Abd-el-ELader ; who was 
shortly afterwards liberated by the present 
Emperor of the French, in a graoeftil and 
noble spirit. 
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Her cheekis flushed: anon grows sad. 

There approaches a mourner, a royal 
mourner.^ His air is serene, but sor> 
rowful : his cheek is wasted ; and his 
eye tells of a sorely smitten heart. 

His hand yet feels the pressure of 
those lilied fingers which clasped it 
fondly, gently, at last unconsciously : 

And he sees still those eyes which 
gazed upon him tenderly, even through 
the shadows of death I 

In busy sea-dyked Holland now : — 

Methinks she tells her son of a Now 
Holland— 

A fifth continent,' in a distant 
ocean, fourteen thousand miles away : 
ruled by her sceptre ! 

And now, ffrown grave, she whispers 
of an era, and a Prince, great, glorious, 
of immortal memory.* 

In Hanoter a while — 

Sadly speaking of a royal Cousin, 
who, were he in the Crystal Palace, 
could see naught of its splendours ; 
destined yet to rule a kingaom !* 

Lingering in Saxony ! 

Telnng of Luther to her son : 

Methinks she sees the giant spirit 
standing defiant, before Imperial Diet: 
scornfully burning Papal Bull : — 

Kindling the flame which man shall 
never quench' 

Protected by a Prince potent and 
pious, — as Wickliffe, here, oy her own 
Bovid progenitor of Lancaster ! 

And then she points her son, in 

^The King of tbe fielgiana^ who had 
diortiy before lost his queen, a fond and 
lovely woman. 

* New Holland contains an area of 
3, 360, 000 square mUes — i. e. more than tiomty- 
eight times the area of Great Britam and 
Ireland 1 

s By the sagaci^ and energy of that great 
man, William III., was dosed the bloodv 
struggle for civil and relisrious liberty which 
had so long been convulsing this countiy, 
and there were secured to us the inestim- 
able advantages of our constitution, and of 
our Protestant faith.— Prince Albxbt, at 
St Martin's Hall. 17th June 1851. 

* The present King of Hanover, who is blind, 
ascended the throne on the 18th Nov. 1851. 

>I know and am certain, said this won- 
derful man, that Jesus Christ our Lord lives 
and reigns ; and, buoyant in this knowledge 
and confidence, I will not fefur a hundred 
thousand Popes. 



proud silence, to his Father's home, an^ 
cient, illustrious, and firm in Faith. — 

SwiTZESLAND ! 

Bright, breezy Switzerland! 

Land of the beautiful, land of the freel 

With mountains majestic 1 

Wearing snowy coronets, dazzling, 
all of rosy hue — 

And lovely spreading vales, studded 
with cottages all blossom-hid — 

With deep blue waters, imaging 
bluer skies. 

Oh, awful in avalanche ! on 

whose dread verge 

Bloom roses and myrtles, unchilled,* 
unscared. 

foaming flashing cataract, and 
fearful precipice t 

Where glances the gleeful, scarce- 
seen chamois, safe from fell eye of 
hunter ! 

happy, happy Switzerland ! 

Where meet the Seasons in concord 
strange. 

And gaily dance, with melting eye 
yet tremulous limb, 

'Mid ice, and fruits, and snow, and 
flowers. 

While zephyr, scent-laden, plays 
gaily round ! 

Our Queen in Switzerland t — ^for- 
getting state and splendour awhile. 

Softly to sink into enchanting soli- 
tude. 

land of the free, the pious, and 
brave — 

OfTellandZwingle! 

A Queen of the free and the fearless 
is breathing your balmy air — 

But quick to return to her own 
sweet sceptred isle. 

Greece — Greece! The Queen in 
Greece ! And thinking of the radiant 
past! — 

Of Marathon and Salamis ! of wis- 
dom, eloquence, and song — 
. All silenced now ! — 

The Oracles are dumb. 

No voice or hideous hum. 

Buns through the arched roof, la. 
words deceiving : 

Apollo from his shrine 

*See the vivid sketch given by Sir A. 
Alison, in his History of Europe Cluster 2fi. 
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Can no more divine^ 

With hollow shriek the steep of 
Delphos leaving.^ 

What fates were hers, since Japheth's 
son set foot upon her soil — ' 

Javan, to Otho !' — 

Marathon, to Navarino !— 

And now, amid the isles 

Where huming Sappho loved and 
Bune,» 

Gliding o*er Ionian waters, 

Mellow sunlight all around, 

And gently thinking of the days 
gone by 

PROTECTBIX 

England in Greece — ^in Christian 
Greece I 

Victoria there! But not in war- 
like* form : only. 

Lover of peace, and balanced rule. 

In dusky, rainless Egypt now ! 

Mysterious memories come crowd- 
ing round — 

From misty Mizraim' to Ibrahim — 

Abraham ! Joseph I Pharaoh^s 
Plagues! Shepherd Kings! Sesostris! 

Cambyses ! Xerxes ! Alexander ! 
Ptolemies I Antony ! Cleopatra ! 
Caesar — 

Isis! Osiris! Temples! Sphinxes! 
Obelisks ! 

Alexandria ! 

The Pyramids I 

The Nile ! 

Napoleon ! ® Nelsos ! 

— ^Behold, my son, quoth the Boyal 

1 These m^niificent and well-known lines 
in Milton's Hymn on the Nativitv, were 
supposed by one of the aocomplished critics 
of the LiXy and the Bee, in a «foumal which 
appeared on the 6th November 1851, to be 
t^e author's— and were consequently thus 
spoken of, after being quoted with a contemp- 
tuous prelude : 

"The reader will doubtless perceive a 
tort of barbaroui rhyme here running through 
the Royal meditations, extremely appropriate 
to the theme ! " 

s The first inhabitants of Greece are be- 
lieved to have been the progeny of Javan, 
the fourth son of Japheth : that of his sixth 
son, Meshech, formed the aborigines of 
Italy, 

» Lord Byron. 

* Alas, how altered now 1 [1854.1 

s Mizraira, the son of Ham, and grandson 
of Noah, was the first of the Pharaolis. 

^ See NoTB, No. II.— 'Nf^leon and Leib- 
nitz on Egypt.' 



Mother, this ancient wondrous coun- 
try — destined scene of mighty doings 
— perchance of conflict, deadly, tre- 
mendous, such as the world has never 
seen, nor warrior dreamed of. 

Even now, the attracting centre of 
world-wide anxieties. 

On this spot see settled the eyes of 
sleepless Statesmen 

IjO ! a British engineer, even while 
I speak, connects the Bed Sea with 
the Mediterranean: Alexandria and 
Cairo made as one 

Behold Napoleon, deeply intent on 
the great project ! 

See him, while the tide of the Bed 
Sea is out, on the self-same site tra- 
versed three thousand years before, 
by the children of Israel ! 

He drinks at the Wells of Moses, at 
the foot of Mount Sinai : 

He returns, and so the tide : The 
shades of night approach : behold the 
hero, just whelmed beneath the waters 
— even like the ancient Pharaoh 

Had^ such event been willed on 
high!7- 

In Tunis ! All simple, rough, bar- 
baric ! Art ihou sole representative ot 
Carthage, and her ancient glory ?s 

And thinks our Queen suddenly of 
the Tyrian Queen, and her resplendent 
city, 

Bome^s rival in the empire of the 
world — 

Carthage and her state, whose policy 
the Stagyrite approved : 

A people wise, grave, powerful; 

Sending forth colonies; with dis- 
tant islands trafficking; even with 
this isle of ours ; with England, and 
with France ! 

Muses our sighing Queen, of Bome 
and Carthage ; 

Bival Queens ; competitors for em- 
pire; 

Ambitious ; of deadly hate ; 

Of treacheries and perfidies ; 

Of sieges ; battles ; seas of blood ; 

Of noble Hannibal; great Scipio; 
fellCato? 

y See NoTB, No. in.— 'The Modem Pha- 
raoh in the Bed Sea.' 

» Tunis is within only a few miles' dis- 
tance of the site of ancient Carthage. . 



THE LILY AND THE BEE. 



9 



Tanis ! wast thon scared by the 
fearful fires consuming Carthage ? 

Didst thou see the flame and hear 
the shrieks?^ 

And hear the withering curse, 
see Scipio's pitying tears, and listen 
to his mournful prophecy. 

Of fate reseryed for bloody and per- 
fidious Bome ? 

And Rome, triumphant in her joy 
and pride, 

Exulting over her fallen rival ! 
crushed! all traces from the earth 
razed ruthlessly ; 

And curse pronounced on all who 
should rebuild, or her hated memory 
revive — 

Where art thou, Rome? Still linger- 
ing on the earth ? Rome ! Carthage ! — 

Where all your idle strifes, your 
guilty jealousies 1 

, Thou, too, old Tunis, hast seen vi- 
cissitude 1 

Solomon the Magnificent I Selim ! 
The Emperor I 

Thou sawest ten thousand' Chris- 
tian slaves set glorious free ! 

Hast thou forgotten Blake '—crum- 
bling thy castles with his cannonade ? 

TUBKET ! — 

Beautiful Constantinople ! 

Well may Queenly eye rest upon 
thee rapturously. 

Enchanting City, hail t 

Ever bathed in ocean's breeze ! 

Thy terraced heights, all emerald- 
hued, 

Rising successive from the blue 
waves to the sky I 

Thy glistening domes, mosques, 
minarets ! 

Thy lovely waters, studded by 
snowy sails of boat and bark ! 

Queen of the East, on seven-hilled 
throne I 

Thou passionately wooed of mon- 
archs and conquerors ! 

The Macedonian! Napoleon! Mus- 
covite ! All hail ! 

A peaceful Queen is looking at thee 
now, 

1 See Note, No. IV.—* Sdpio's Tears.' 
a A,D. 1635-by Charles V. 
» A,D. leStf. . 



Nor dreams of conquest ! ^ 

China ! * — Awoke from centuries* 
celestial slumber, 

By the thunder of our guns. 

Barbarian Queen! what dost thou 
there ? 

There, also, waves thy Flag 

Proudly o'er thy people, and in thy 
territory, too ! 

To the North — away I away I 
Denmark! 
Sweden ! 
Norway ! 
Iceland! 
Lapland ! 

Stay, illustrious Three I 

Are ye chilled with your northern 
flight? 

— Queen, a moment pause in this 
thyroarvellous pilgrimage ! 

Thou wilt not despise the doings 
of the poor Esquimaux, drearily shiver- 
ing under Arctic ice : 

Clad in the skins of creatures of the 
deep: 

And in icy cavern, illumed by 
flickering Northern Lights, gorging 
on offal, 

Or dreaming of the hunt of bear 
and wolf. — 

Queen, Princes ! illustrious of 
the Earth ! behold in this sad soul. 

One of the scattered family of Adam I 
Our brother ! Your brother, great ones! 

The brother of all Queens, Princes, 
Emperors, and Potentates. 

The same blood, trickling through 
his chilly veins, through yours bounds 
blithely. 

And he hath heard the Sacred Vol- 
ume read, and felt: and wept: and 
owned its hallowing influence ! * 

Prussia., proud, learned, thoughtfiil, 
martial ! 

— Ever like steel-clad, warrior 

• Constantinople is at this moment [1854 
the centre of world-wide anxieties : tiie Mus- 
covite's attempt to seize upon it having^ 
occasioned the European war, now com- 
mencing, in which England and France 
fight side by side to protect the ii\jured, and 
reiiel the invader. 

• Pohi, the supposed founder of the Chinese 
Empire, is considered, by some, to be Noas. 

• See NoTi^ No. V.— 'The Esqaimanx* 
I Question.' 
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eleaming, armed capli-pie, ready 
for fight.^ 

Victoria greets The King ! 

Hail, sponsor of her son, oar future 
King! 

Thv face is anxious : and thy 
trouhled eye scans fearfully thy 
realms, 

Settling but now, from shock of re- 
volution. 

Kear Austria ! 

On its confines, standing the grim 
Badetzky ! On his lips are withering 
words.' 

— But from his neck depends the 
Lamb,* gently : 

All unconscious of its office. 

From behind his Queen, modest in 
greatness, 

Grazes upon the Austrian, Wel- 

UNGTON. 

Behold the white-haired warrior- 
statesman, eagle-eyed, 

Scanning the features of his aged 
brother^ in arms ! 

He wears not the crimson vest- 
ments of war. 

Nor the emblem of conunand ; 

Nor by his side. 

Glitters the sword which freed the 
world, 

Into its scabbard sternly thrust, at 
Waterloo. 

What whispers the Queen to her 
Wellington ? And he to his puissant 
Mistress ? 

— Of a vast Empire, thrilling still 
with mortal throes ; 

— ^Dismembered, but for mighty Mus- 
covite, 

Summoned to aid by an Imperial 
brother, in mortal thraldom. 

I In setting out for the Prussian cam- 
paign, such was Napoleon's estimate of 
troops trained in the school of Frederick 
the Great, that he frequently said to his 
assembled officers at Mayence. *We shall 
have earth to move in this war 1 ' 

s ' Soldaten ! Der kampf wird kurz sein— 
Soldiers, the work will be short I' The words 
are engraved deeply on the base of the 
pedestal of the cast-iron statue. 

s The Order of the Golden Fleece. 

* Field-Marshal Badetzky is eighty-five 
years of age— having been bom in the year 
1766 ; the Duke of Wellington m 1769. The 
latter died on the 14th September 195i. 



Of strategy profound: encircling 
coils, tremendous, crushing revolt : ' 

Wasting anxieties, from mortal eye 
concealed, or sought to be : 

All blessedly unknown to Her, now 
listening to her wise warrior-states- 
man's words.— 

In vast mysterious Busbia, see Her 
now. 

She leans upon the arm of friendly 
Czar.« 

Madam, quoth he, I obey your 
gentle summons. 

I send to your Palace a sample of 
my people's skill, — 

A many-tongued race, a sixteenth 
of the family of Man, — and produce 
of my territories, 

Stretching over a seventh of the 
terrestrial surface of the globe. 

Northern Asia is mine : 

Half Europe, and a great domain 
in Northern America. 

There my possessions adjoin yours : 
as yours, those of the Republic which 
has sprung from you. 

Then thought ^ the silent Queen, 
Of all that owned her gently-potent 
sway, the wide world o'er. 

Of her own dear sceptred Isle, Eng- 
land I 

A precious stone, set in the silver 
sea! 

This land of such dear souls ! this 
dear, dear land.® 

Then, of her dominions in the 
North, the South, the East, the West. 
Old World, and New- 
Europe, Asia, Africa, America, Aus- 
tralasia — 



< The general plan of the vast military 
operations of Russia, in Hungary, in the 
spring of 1849, was— to form a complete 
circle of the whole territory: that circle 
rapidly to converge so as to compress the 
insurrection within a ring of armies. There 
was a perfect unity of puxpose in the execu- 
tion of this prodigious plan, which extin- 
guished the insurrection; and then the 
Emperor's troops (150,000 in number) re« 
turned to Russia.-— See The Tivus of the day. 

* She is now [1854] at war with him. 

f While the Emperor tells the Queen the 
extent of his dominions, she only meditates, 
silently, on her own, and on her mission. 

8 Rvehard II., Act II. scene 1. 
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Of Continents : 

Of Islands, girdling the globe : 
A sixth of Adam's family,^ obe- 
dient to her rule — 
Bule of a Christian Queen — 
To civilise ! 
To free ! protect ! 
To illume ! 
To Christianise ! ' 
Methought she whisper^ solemnly, 
A mighty mission, Emperor, each ! 

Anon she points her son to India, 
distant, dazzling, vast — 

The coveted of conquering Poten- 
tates, in old and modern time ; 

But by Heaven assigned, to Eng- 
land — 

Of victories, on victories : 

Of valour and sagacity profound : 

Of sullen Moloch : superstition : 
slaughter : and horrible idolatry : 

And then she spoke of Canaan, and 
the Israelites, 

And reverently echoed Holy Writ — 

We have heard with our ears, 
God, our fathers have told us, how 
thou hast driven out the heathen 
with thy hand, and planted them in : 
how thou hast destroyed the nations, 
and cast them out. 

For they got not the land in pos- 
session through their own sword, 
neither was it their own arm that 
helped them ; 

But Thy right hand, and Thine 
arm, and the light of Thy counte- 
nance, because Thou hadst a favour 
unto them.' 

Of Australasia — 

There, Islands huge, and a great 
Continent, 

There proudly flies Her flag, 

In Eastern — and in Southern ocean 

Glistening far, away ! 

— ^While saileth thitherward, from 
these loved shores, 

1 According to the latest and best authori- 
ties, the population of the world is about a 
thousand and seventy-five millions ; and the 
British dominions now embrace, since the 
recent acquisitions in India, one hundred 

AND SEVENTY MILLION OF SOULS I 

a See Note, No. VI.— 'Prince Alberton the 
Mission and Destiny of England.' 
8 Psalm xliv. 1^. 



Each barque so richly freighted 
with our loves, 

Bearing fond but firmest hearts, 

And leaving tender ones behind. 

It may be never more to meet on 
earth 

0, God go with you, brethren, sis- 
ters dear ! 

Bearing the Holy Book! Our Laws, 
Religion, loyalty ! * 

Your Queen, that lovely Majesty, 
is thinking of you all : 

Dear to her gentle heart, her 
people far away — 

No distance knows allegiance, loy- 
alty, and Queenly love, and power. 

0*er oceans sweeping breathlessly, 
a diz^ flight 

Well-nigh the planet o*er ! 

Behold in Canada, the Queen — its 
Queen ! 

Calmly she views her vast domain, 

A ninth part of earth's surface ! ^ 

Grand, beautiful, and boundless in 
resource ! 

Loyal and true her sons ! 

Reserved for signal destiny! 

Ten thousand miles of ocean can- 
not melt 

The links of love, 

That bind their brave hearts to their 
Queen ! 

All hail, ye hardy sons of enter- 
prise, and brethren dear ! 

She gazes proudly, thoughtfully ! 

Down, down the wondrous Nave ! 

Through the old kingdoms of the 
Earth, 

Swelling yet with revolution's 
surge — lo ! The New World ! 

How now ! Where is She now ? 

Methought her course was West- 
erly ! * 

The West hath settled in the East 1 
How passing strange ! 

Confusion all ! — North, South, East, 
West, 

New, Old, Past, Present, 

Huddled all together ! 

* See Note, No. VII.—* The New Mediter- 
ranean.' 

> In the Crystal Palace, the JBastem extre- 
mity of the Nave is appropriated to tiie 
United States of America. 

C 
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Here, in the East, She stands : yet 
in America ! — 

Hail, England's lusty offspring ! 

All hail ! Yc stal worth sons and 
daughters fair, 

Of Anglo-Saxon ancestry ! 

In your new home magnificent, 

Even yet scarce settled ! 

The Queen of England greets you 
well! 

And such Her thoughts the while. 

As hut an English Queen can know ! 

She stands in contemplation grave. 

Skilled though She be, in Queenly 
lore, 

She cannot read your destiny. 

Sees she a cloua, the South o'er- 
shadowing ? 

— Brethren, ye bring a form of 
Beauty, and in chains ! 

Look ye yourselves, upon her love- 
liness ! 

Ponder her thrilling tale of grief ! — 

She is not mute, 0, marble eloquent! 

She pleads ! She pleads ! 

Gazing on Stars and Stripes, 

To your own selves she turns,^ 

And pleads, in manacles ! 

Though listens England's Queen, 
she listens all in vain ! 

Sweet slave ! 

Turn from our Queen beloved, that 
agonising look ! 

No chains, no bonds, Her myriad 
subjects bear, 

They melt, in contact with the Brit- 
ish air : 

Her sceptre waves, and fetters dis- 
appear ! 

Turn, turn, then, beauteous slave ! 

0, make thy mournful suit. 

To those deep meaning ones, who 
sent thee hither ! 

Their Saxon brethren here, can only 
sigh ! 

— Who stand behind thee, beautiful 
one? 

Daughter and son of Shem! how 
came ye hither ? 

Wild brother of the woods ! 

Clad in the spoils of eagle, buffalo, 

and bear ! 

1 The beautiful statue of the Greek Slave 
(by Hiram Power, an American sculptor), 
placed in the nave, in front of the United 
States department stood on a revolving 
pedestal. 



Strange son of Adam ! 

Sharer of his chartered rights ! 

But why that hideous scalp. 

From thy slain brother torn ? 

Kinsman of Cain ! 

And thou ! Physician ! ' 

Thou stand'st before a Christiai; 
Queen ! 

Why wear that emblem of a savage 
hate ! * 



— Did ever Queen within such Pal- 
ace stand? 

Were ever Queen and Prince so 
matched before ? 

A Prince philosopher, and philoso- 
phic Prince ? 

Majesty ! Philosophy ! 

In shining union seen ! 

Exalted Pair ! 

A banquet here is spread, right roy- 

ally, 

For all mankind — 

State laid aside, and Majesty, and 
Royalty, and Lowliness, partakers all, 

All, all alike, nor frowns, nor fears, 

Queen, Prince, and People — 

A Queen and Prince are 

gone! 

A unit nnperceived, 

1 sink into the living stream again ! — 
Nave, transept, aisles and galleries, 
Pacing untired : insatiate ! 

— Amazing spectacle ! 

Touchstone of character ! capacity ! 
and knowledge ! 

Spectacle, now lost in the Specta- 
tors : then spectators, in the spectacle ! 

Rich : poor : gentle : simple : wise : 
foolish : young : old : learned : ig- 
norant : thoughtful : thoughtless : 
haughty: humble: frivolous: pro- 
found : 

Every grade of intellect: every 
shade of character ! 

2 These two interesting figures, modelled 
from the life — the man a physician among 
the American loway Indians, and having his 
leggings 'fringed iciih scalp-locks taken from 
his enemies* Iieads ;' and the woman, a Man- 
dan Indian, one of the native tribes west of 
the Rocky Mountains — were sent to the Crys- 
tal Palace by Mr Catlin. Neither of the ori- 
ginals, who were lately in England, happen- 
ed to be a subject of Her Majesty ; but she 
has many such. 
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Here, is a voluble smatterer : sud- 
denly discomfited by the chance ques- 
tion of a curious child : and rather than 
own ignorance, will tell him falselj' ! 

There, a bustling piece of earth : one 
of the earth, earthy: testing every- 
thing by money value ! 

Here is a stale bundle of prejudices, 
hard bound together : to whom every- 
thing here is topsy-turvy, and discol- 
oured, seen through jaundiced eyes ! 

Here comes one, serenely uncon- 
scious that he is a fool ! 

There is one suddenly startled by a 
suspicion that he knows scarcely any- 
thing ! 

Here is one listening, with seeming 
lively interest, and assenting gestures, 
to a scientific explanation, of which 
he comprehends nothing ; but appear- 
ances must be kept up I 

There is one falsely thinking him- 
self the observed of observers; try- 
ing to look unconscious, and distin- 
guished ! 

Here is one that will not see a timid 
poor relation, or an humble friend ; as 
fashionable folk are near ! 

Yonder is a Statesman: gliding 
about alone : watchful : thoughtful : 
cautious : pondering national charac- 
ters: habits: capabilities: localities: 
wants : superfluities : rival systems of 
policy, their fruits and workings : ima- 
gining new combinations : speculat- 
ing on remote consequences. 

Yonder walks one who has commit- 
ted, or is meditating, great crime ; and 
hoping that his heavy eye may here 
be attracted, and his mind dazzled into a 
moment'sforgetfulness; but it is in vain. 

There is a Philosopher, to whose at- 
tuned ear the Spectacle speaks my- 
riad-tongued : telling of patient saga- 
city: long foiled, at length — or sud- 
denly — triumphant: of centuries of 
mis-directed, abortive toil : ^ of pain, 
suffering, privation : of one sowing, 
what another shall reap ! 

Here is a philanthropist — thinking 
of blood-stained Slavery : 

1 The Quadrature of the Circle, Perpetual 
Motion, ^ie Inextinguishable Lamp, and the 
Philosopher's Stone, have racked the brains 
of philosophers and mathematicians for ages, 
in vain, except in respect of discoveiies made 
incidentally. 



Of millions, dealt with as though 
they were the very beasts that perish : 
bought : sold : scourged : slain : as if 
their Maker had not seen them, nor 
heard their groans, nor treasured their 
tears:' nor set them down against 
the appointed Beckoning ! 

Here is one, little thinking that he 
will suddenly fall dead to-morrow: 
having much on hand, both of busi- 
ness and pleasure ! 

There is one tottering under the 
weight of ninety years : to whom the 
grasshopper is a burden : * leaning on 
the arms of dutiful and lusty 3'outh : 
gazing with glazed eye : silent with 
wise wonder ! 

Here sits a laughing child, upon a 
gleaming cannon ! 

Yonder is a blind roan, sightless 
amidst surrounding splendours: but 
there is one telling him tenderly that 
he stands beside the statue of Milton ! 

There, in the glistening centre of 
the Transept, stands an aged exile :* 
venerable : widowed : once a Queen : 
looking at the tranquil image of Queen 
Victoria : meditating, with a sigh, on 
the happy security of her throne ! 

Yonder is a musing poet : gazing 
silently Eastward— Westward— North- 
ward — Southward : above — below : 

Everywhere pouring a living tide 

of wonder ^nor silent nor noisy 

a strange hum * — 

A radiant flood of light ^many. 

hued objects, now glittering brightly 

^then glistening fainter and 

fainter, till lost in distance, 

Whence come faintly the strains of 
rich music intermingling mysteri- 
ously with the gentle hum around 
him — 

s Surely Thou hast seen it ; for Thou be- 
holdest ungodliness and wrone^, that Thou 
mayest take the matter into Thine hand. — 
Psalm X. 15, 16. 

> And the grasshopper shall be a burden. 
— ^Eccles. xii. 6. 

* The widow of the ex-Eing of the French, 
Louis Philippe. 

» • It is a crowd of men,' says an old author 
quoted in one of the London journals of the 
9th August 1851, 'with vast confusion of 
tongues— like Babel. The noise in it is like 
that of bees : a strange humming, or buzz, 
mixed of walking and talking — toneuea 
and feet : it is a kind of still roar, or loud 
whisper.* 
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Gliding about, forms of exquisite 
beauty, most delicate loveliness ! — 

Living, eclipsing the sculptured, 
Beauty, at which it is looking, with 
blushing consciousness ! 

Tonder, a fair daughter of Eve, 
before the Mother of all living : her 
shuddering eye glancing at the ser- 
pent, her ear catching the deadly 
whisper ! 

Far away, in shape and gesture 

proudly eminent,^ Satan as it were, 

showing all the kingdoms of the world, 
and the glory of them, in a moment 
of time. 

There they are ! Great Nations, new 
and old, with their bright banners 
streaming : helm : lance : sabre — 

scimitar See there, solemnly silent 

all. Crusaders ! 

The soundless crashing of a mailed 
throng- -banners! the Crescent! Cross! 
fierce -gleaming Saracen ! Saladin ! 
Cceur-de-Lion ! glorious De Bouillon ! 

A dim religious light Dante! 

Tasso ! Milton ! Shakespeare ! 

there They are ! 

Could they see but this or he, 

with eyes like theirs ! 

Be stirred with glorious thoughts 
like theirs I 

Ah, sinking deeper still in reverie 
—dreamy — delicious ! 

— Still the hum — the dazzle 

Gifted one ! Up, Laureate ! Wake ! 

Ay, it is no dream, but radiant 
reality ! — 

Up, Laureate, with thy lyre, 

And rapturously sweep its thrilling 
strings ! 

Give forth grand strains, echoing 
through all time to come. 

Surpassing Pindar's, as thine his 

Theme transceudeth far 

* * » 

Here are the Philosophers : among 
them Heeschel, the successor of New- 
ton: standing before the huge tele- 
scope, thinking of one greater still, 
constructed by the philosophic Peer^ 
beside him : 

And they are speaking of Nebula 
resolved, resolvable : stars made faint- 

* Paradine Lost, Book I. 
« The Earl of Bosse, President of the 
Boyal Society. 



ly visible, so distant, that the mere 
attempt to conceive their remoteness, 
prostrates mortal imagination, awfully 
lessening of limited faculties : — ^faint 
— just visible — now hid — little specks: 
others even to these vast powers, 

utterly and for ever invisible some, 

whose light, though travelling in a 
minute twelve millions of miles, re- 
quires fourteen thousand years' to 
reach this planet 

Each star, again, itself probably a 
System, on the outermost verge of 
another, possibly containing inhabit- 
ants gifted with powers greater than 
man can conceive of, and who are, at 
this moment, with unassisted sense, 
viewing systems ten thousand, thou- 
sand, thousand times still further off 
from them, than they from us. 
« « « 

— Glorious Suns, round Suns, each 
with its train of Planets and Satellites, 
for ever shrouded in the splendour of 
their respective suns, from the little 
eye of man ! 

Double stars of orange, blue, 

green, crimson, ruddy purple ! * 

— ^Think, quoth he, of twin suns, 
red, and green — or yellow, and blue : 
what resplendent variety of illumina- 
tion they may afford to a planet cir- 
cling about either ! charming contrasts 
and grateful vicissitudes — a red and 
green day, alternating with a whits 
one, and with darkness ! ^ 

s Sir John Herschel says, of a star whose 
light takes a thousand years to reach the 
small planet which we mhabit, that in 
observing its place, and noticing its changes, 
we are, in fact, reading only their history, of 
a thousand years' date, thus wonderttiUy re- 
corded, — ^The assertion in the text refers to 
the stars most recently rendered visible by 
the stupendous instrument of Lord Bosse. 

* The star ^, Cassiopeiss exhibits, says 
Sir John Herschel, the beautiful combina- 
tion of a large white star, and a small one of 
rich ruddy purple.— Milton, in his Eighth 
Book of Paradise Lost, has a remarkable 
passage, noticed by Herschel. The angel 
Raphael is saying to Adam — 

* other tans, perhaps, 
With their attendant moont, tlioa wilt deMry: 
Communicating male and female light, 
(Which two great sexes animate the world) 
Stored in each orb, perhaps, with some that Il?e.* 

JVbte.— Milton died about twelve yeiirs 
before Sir Isaac Newton's discovery of the 
law of gravitation. 

s Herschel's Astronomy, pp. 394-6. 
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And tliese countless and infi- 

nitel/ distant systems all subject 
to the l»yi of eravitation, discover- 
ed by a brief denizen of this tinj 
planet I 

Tbis Sun of oars, with all his 

attendants, moving bodtly towards a 
mystic point in the Heavens !> 

Stars — blaziug brightly in past 
agee, bat which have since mysterious- 
ly disappeared ! — 

Tonder, are the twin sons of Science, 
Lb Vbbbiek and Adams — a noble 
Pair, in noble rivaby: England and 

Speaking modestly of their sublime 
discoTery, though one which would 
have gladdened the heart of Newton ! 

Uranaa, saith one. — discovered 

by the father of our living Herscliel, 
at once doubted the boumkries of the 
solar system ; and, at a distance of 
eighteen hundred and twenty- 
millions of miles, is observed so 
what diuturbed in performing 
journey : 

The two astrciiomers, separately 
bent on discovering the cause, by a rare 
application of transcendent science, 
succeed at length in detecting the 
attractive influence of a remati 
■sen orb — a new planet : Neptnn. 

As far beyond Uranus, tu he be- 
yond Baturn 1 at thirty times our 
distance ftom the sun : 

Two thousand eight hundred and 
fifty millions of miles off: moreover, 
not only pointing out where a Planet 
would ere long be found. 

But weighing the mass of the pre- 
dicted mysterious Visitor — 

Numbering the years of his revolu- 

' ■ I bellere.' nid ilw Astrauomer-RoyBl, 



And telling the dimensions of bis 

Behold, at length The Intruder 1 
ittended, now, b; Satellite, 

Gleaming in cold, shadowy, remote 
splendour, and graciously visible, first, 
the eyes of the patient twins of as- 
jnomic science who had heralded 
s grand approach — Neptune, now 

St five years old ! 

Yonder is Beebel, the Prussian 

slronomer, discoverer, at length, of 

ibe distance of a Fixed Star!— sixty- 

j billions of miles off!' nearly 

n hundred thousand times our 
distance from the sun— which is 
ninety-five millions three hundred 
thousand miles away ! And this ot- 
:erly inconceivable distance exactly 
neasured, by means of a common yard- 
measure t And there is anotber tell 
ing an incredulous wonderer that wa 
have weighed the Sun ! and his pta- 
Neptune I — ay, down to 

.... . .act,— 

down to Qkains ; and they are 

■ OlKi. njs ■ Bcotch utFODomar, Ki 
C- Maclareu, in a paper dsKribin^ tikis fflo- 
rloue triumph of Bcieuce, — the podUoD, 
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— No 61, ^ni. (ea, 000.000,000, two mllea,) 
■ays our AHroaomer-BDjal (ELddell AlryJ 
latatfi 1tB« my doliborftC« of^nion, fouiidea 
upon a caj«fut Bxamluotiou of the whole of 
the procen of obsoTTatiou siid calculitlou, 
thatit Is ucert^nod vithwhscmaybeiHllsit. 
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standing before an instrument ^ which 
can weigh to the ten-thousandth part 
of that grain ! ' 

There is the French Foucault: who 
has shown to our very eyes, and since 
this marvellous Palace was opened, 
the Earth moving on its axis ! Creat- 
ing a new motion in the pendulum, in- 
dependent of that actual one given to 
it oy the earth, at the point of sus- 
pension* 

And there is an English astronomer 
explaining to a gifted fair one how, 
just fifty years ago, the interval be- 
tween the orbits of Mars and Jupiter, 
— ^three hundred and fifty millions 
of miles, — appeared vacant; within 
which, nevertheless, it was said, a 
hundred years ago, that there might 
have been once a Planet rolling, till 
shattered by some fearful internal con- 
vulsion, or collision with some heaven- 
ly body : and that, if such had been 
the case, its fragments might hereafter 
be found circling' within that space : 
and now — amazing reality ! — ^there are 
Fourteen* of those fragments, ten of 
them found within the last five years — 
the last since this Palace was opened, 
and fitly called Irene — and its dis- 
coverer is here, saying that he is 
constantly watching for other and 
smaller fi>agment3, believing he has 
already seen, and lost them again : 

1 Fox's magnetised weighing • balance. 
There is also a barometer, showing the 
thousandth part of an inch in the rise and 
foil of the mercury ! 

2 The weight of a body is proportional to 
the attraction which it exerts. The weights 
of all the bodies of the solar system, are 
necessarily referred to the weight of the 
earth, as a standard : and the weight of the 
sun, as compared with that of the earth, is 
ascertained by comparing the attractive 
power of each, at the same distance. And 
so of the planets — those, at least, with sa- 
tellites. 

^The author has personally ascertained 
from several of our most eminent astrono- 
mers—one of them. Sir John Herschel, an- 
other Captain Smyth— that M. Foucault's 
experiment is a real and successful one, 
though extremely delicate and diflBcult to 
perform so as to obtain correct results. Such 
also is the opinion of the Astronomer -Royal. 

* Since TheLUy and the Bee appeared [1851], 
the number of these mysterious tenants of the 
sky has [1854] increased to Twenty-Nine ! 
In the year 1852 alone, nine of them were 
discovered ! Our countryman, lAv Hind, has 
discovered that number. 



that they come so close towards each 
other, that there is danger of collision ! 
especially if their orbits should be 
altered by the perturbation of mighty 
Jupiter !* 

Behold the astronomers curiously 
scanning sextants, quadrants, circles, 
and transit instruments — and the huge 
telescope pointed inquisitively towards 
the Heavens : each thinking of his 
midnight vigils, sitting with eye fixed 
on the rolling orbs of Heaven : vast 
worlds in rapid harmonious motion: 
and the philosophers are musing on 
the powers of telescopic vision, being 
hereafter augmented, so as to detect 
the existence of stars so far off that 
their light may not reach us for ten 
thousand years to come, though tra- 
velling two hundred thousand miles 
a second — and ten thousand times 
swifter than the earth* in its orbit, 
ever since the hour when the Almighty 
placed Adam in Paradise 7 

Millions, beyond millions, upon mil- 
lions, of stars, suns, systems, peopling 
infinitude ! 

— Here is one inspecting Micro- 
scopes : and. telling of their trans- 
cendent powers, and awe-inspiring 
revelations — converting the small- 
est visible grain of sand into a vast 
fragment of rock, a thousand million 
times more bulky : ^ showing a drop 
of water instinct with visible life, 
myriad-formed, every atom consum- 
mately organised ! • 

Within the space of a grain of mus- 
tard seed, eignt millions of living 
active creatures, all richly endowed 

» See Note, No. VIII. — ' The Shattered 
Planet.' 

« It may possibly surprise one not acciis- 
tomed to attcn4 to such matters, that the 
earth which he inhabits is whirled through 
space, in its journey roimd the sun, at the 
rate of one million six hundred and thirty 
nine thousand three hundred and thirty- 
two miles a-day — i. e. eleven hundred and 
thirty-eight miles a minute, and nineteen 
miles in a second. 

7 See ante^ p. 14, note 3. 

8 Hersghel's Discourse on Natural PhUo- 
sophy, 191. 

» Distributed everywhere, throughout the 
world, — ^in every element, — in the internal 
moisture of living plants, and animal bodies, 
— carried about in the vapour and dust of the 
whole atmosphere of the earth, exists a mys- 
terious and infinite kingdom of living crea- 
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with the organs and faculties of ani- 
mal life by Him who so fearfully and 
wonderfully made these bodies of ours,* 
revealing an unfathomableness of or- 
ganic creation in the smallest space, 

as of stars in the vast immense 0, 

overwhelmingrealities and mysteries ! 

A world in every atom — a system 
in every star ! * 

There is Owen, profoundly ponder- 
ing a shapeless slab of stone, neglect- 
ed, and perhaps unseen, by millions : 
yet may he read in it an immense sig- 
nificance!* 

Here is Stephenson, contemplating 
the model of the Britannia Bridge — 
and telling of his toils and anxieties, 
in spanning the Straits with iron 
tubes, through which now shoots the 
hissing thundering Train, 

Dizzily high o'er the stream, 

Which the Roman invader of Angle- 
sey passed, nearly eighteen hundred 
years ago,* with his legions, on flat- 
bottomed boats, and with swimming 
cavalry, to encounter the Druids in 
their last retreat : 

Beholding women with waving 
torches, — running, with dishevelled 
locks, to and fro, and in wild shrieks 
echoing the imprecations of their 
priests, all soon silenced, and their 
utterers slaughtered, and flung into 
fires prepared for the invaders. 

Now he is speaking with brother 
engineers — English, French, German, 
Russian — showing the Hydraulic 
Press, which raised to the height of a 
hundred feet huge tubes of iron two 

tures, of whose existence man had never 
dreamed till his senses were so prodigiously 
aided by the microscope. — See Pmchard On 
Infusoria, pp. 1, 2. 

1 Plato has said, in a magnificent spirit, 
that probably it were no difficult thing to 
demonstrate that the gods are as mindl'ul of 
the minute as of the vast. 

8 Chaque monde peut-§tre n'est qu'un 
atome, et chaque atome est uu monde. — 
Madame de Stael. 

« Post, p. 21. 

* Circiter a. d. 59. Anglesey was the scat 
of the Druids, and subdued by the Romiius, 
a. jd. 78. The passage in the text relates to 
the slaughter of the Druids and the people in 
the former year, by Suetonius Paulinus. The 
spot where it is said to have occurred is 
still shown at a ferry on the Straits. 



thousand tons in weight: — now the 
French turbine : the centrifugal pump: 
the steam-hammer — oh, mighty Steam! 

— Here behold Power! — 

Exact : docile : delicate : tremend- 
ous in operation : dealing, easily, 
alike with filmy gossamer lace, silk, 
flax, hemp, cotton, granite, iron ! 

Power, all bright and gleaming, as 
though conscious, and endued with 
volition : 

Exhibitingbewilderingcomplexities 
ofmovement, and working vast results: 

Movements which yet a child's finger 
may stop suddenly ! as though he had 
unwittingly caused Mechanical death. 

Here is Faraday, speaking of mag- 
netism, electricity, galvanism, electro- 
gal vani8m,electro-magnetism, and che- 
mical decomposition : — while others 
beside him are conjecturing whether 
light, heat, electricity, magnetism, 
and other forms of force, may not 
ere long be brought into distinct rela- 
tion to each other : obeying one great 
LAW, having the same relation to 
atoms in proximate contact, as gravi- 
tation to those at a measurable and 
appreciable distance : one subtle, mys- 
terious, all-pervading Force, of nature, 
it may be, for ever undiscoverable, 
and potency infinite * — reverently be 
it spoken, the second Right hand of 
the Creator,* Chemical power, the 
great controlling and conservative 
agency, — as Mechanical power, the 
First 

And has the modest philosopher a 
flickering consciousness, a faint oft- 
vanishing suspicion, that he is about 
to behold Nature's secret recesses and 
laboratories, closed since the Creation, 
suddenly thrown open ?-. 

* Faraday's discoveiy, that those sub- 
stances which the magnet cannot attract, it 
repels, — and that, whilst those which it at- 
tracts, arrange themselves parallel to the 
magnetic axis, those which it repels arrange 
themselves exactly across it — that is, at 
right angles, in an equatorial direction, —has 
been justly pronounced to be the most im- 
portant contribution to physical science, 
since the discovery of Newton concerning 
the law of force in gravitation, and the uni- 
versal action of that force. — See Ansted's 
Geology, p. 18. 

6 Dr Maccullogh. 
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That he stands on the threshold of 
some immense discovery, pregnant 
with revolution in human knowledge ? 

— See, all around, the shining traces 
of Man's Presence and Powers, in this 
his allotted scene of action : 

Powers daily developing, till the 
strongest Intellect bends under the 
pressure of accumulated discovery ! 

Lord of the Creation, all animals 
are his — the fowls of the air : the fishes 
of the sea : cattle : and every creeping 
thing : 

He captures them: compels them 
to do his bidding : 

Changes their nature: tarns their 
weapons upon themselves: slays them: 

Nay, he tort ores ! in the plenitude 
of his power, in the wantonness of his 
will: 

Minute or stupendous : hideous or 
beautiful : gentle or fierce, all own his 
sway, and fall his prey, alike for his 
necessity, or his sport ; 

He feasts on their flesh: with it, 
daintily pampers his luxurious palate: 
he gaily decks himself in their spoils : 
he imprisons them, — captive wit- 
nesses of his Lordship : ^ 

Smiling tranquilly, he contemplates 
howling, roaring, hissing, yawning 
monsters, whose very blighting breath 
he feels : 

Tenants of every element: scor- 
pion : serpent : eagle : lion : dragon : 
behemoth ! 

He hollows mountains : he levels 
hills : he raises valleys : he splits 
open rocks: he spans vast streams: 
he beats back the roaring ocean. 

He mounts into the air, and is 
dizzily hid in the clouds : 

He descends into the earth, and ex- 
torts its precious treasures : 

He sails round the globe, defiant of 
storm. 

Commanding the wind and the 
tide: 

He dives to the bottom of the 
ocean, 

1 This is in allusion to the Eoological ex- 
hibitions in raodem times, so profoundly 
interesting and suggestive to a devout and 
j>hilosophic mind. 



Mindless of monsteris amazed, 
Bifling its coral and pearl, 
And recovering its long -hidden 
spoils. 

He turns water into air, and air 
into water : 

The solid substance into fleeting 
vapour, and vapour again into sub- 
stance. 

Light and the lightning he hath 
made his dazzling ministers and mes- 
sengers : 

They do his imperious bidding : 

They array his handiwork, in the 
twinkling of an eye, in splendour, 
golden and silver : 

They image his lordly features : 

Arrest the fleeting shadow : 

Do the dread behests of justice, fly- 
ing fast as his thought : 

Speak his instant pleasure beneath 
the ocean: from distant shore, to 
shore : 

Traversing continents : joining 
East, West, North, South, 

And boldly threatening Time and 
Space ! 

His venturous eye has pierced the 
awful Heaven : 

He scans illimitable space : 

He weighs the shining orbs : 

He tells their laws, distances, mo- 
tions, and relations : 

The misty Way he turns into 
myriad blazing suns : 

He tracks the mysterious travel- 
lers of remotest space, foretelling their 
coMiNOS and their goings. 

He dares even to speculate upon the 
Unseen 1 

The Infinite ! 

Omniscience 

Omnipresence 

Omnipotence 

And reverently contemplates Him 
Whose darkened Image he bears, oft 
forgetfully: his Maker: Him, who 
erst asked awfully, Adam^ Where art 
thouf 

The High and Lofty One, that in- 
habiteth eternity, whose name is 
Holy : Who saith, I dwell in the 
high and holy place : with him also 
that is of a contrite and humble 
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spirit: to revive the spirit of the 
humble, and to revive the heart of 
the contrite.^ 

He hath showed thee, Man, what 
is good : and what doth He require of 
thee, but to do justly, and to love 
mercy, and to walk humbly with thy 
God?> 

This, from the highest Heavens — 
the Holy of Holies ! 

From God, to Man 1 

— come, let us worship and fall 
down, and kneel before the Lord our 
Maker. 

For He is the Lord our God, and we 
are the people of His pasture, and 
the sheep of His hand 1 ' 

— 0, what a piece of work is a 
Man! 

How noble in reason I 

How infinite in faculty I 

In form and moving, how express 
and admirable ! 

In action, how like an angel ! 

In apprehension, how like a God ! 

The beauty of the world ! 

— But, methinks, great Bard, I hear 
a grander voice than thine, while my 
abasM ^ head touches my kindred 
dust, in trembling humbled awe — 

When I consider Thy heavens, the 
work of Thy fingers : 

The Moon, and the Stars, which 
Thou hast ordained : 

What is man, that Thou art mind- 
ful of him. 

And the son of man, that Thou 
visitest him : '^ 

Man, like a thin^ of naught, his 
time passing away like a shadow ! ^ 
• • « 

1 Isaiah, Ivii 16. < Micab, vL 18. 

• Psalm xcv. 6, 7. 

• There is an abasement because of ^lory : 
and there is that lifteth up his head from a 
low estate. — Eccles. xx. 11. 

< Shakespbabe, Hamlet, Act II. scene 2. 
Psalm viii. 3-4. Ifote.—Onr illustrious phi- 
losopher Boyle, never heard the name of 
the Deity mentioned, nor uttered it him- 
self, without reverently removing his hat 
flrom his head. 

• For wo are but as yesterday, and know 
nothing, because our days upon earth are a 
shadow !— Job, viii. 9. 



Koh.i.Noor!7 All hail! 

Monarch of Gems — so say some of 
thy courtly flatterers. 

For such thou, royal one, like other 
royal ones, most surely hast! Art 
thou a Queen, yet not The Queen, of 
gems ? They whisper of an Imperial 
gem — and another of priceless value ; 
as yet uncut — as though Royalty mis- 
trusted lapidary — or its Gem ! 

And thou art but half-cut, » oh 
Koh-i-Noor ! Shorn of half thy beams ! 

Did barbarian ignorance arrest and 
palsy the tremulous hand patient- 
ly developing thy prismatic splen- 
dour?* 

And art thou doomed ever to wear 
this disfigured and half-darkened form? 

What art thou, Koh-i-Noor ? Hear- 
est thou the name given thee, obse- 
quiously ? — 

Mountain op Light! 

Glittering atom ! Morsel of earth I 
Condensed vapour ! Charcoal ! 

Dare I whisper these things in 
royal ear? 

Thou, a Mountain ? 

Perchance thou knowest what man, 
to know, would give unnumbered 
millions — 

One a thousand times as great, as 
bright, as beautiful, as thou ; but hid 
for ever from the eye of man : 

True mountain crystalline ! and 

scarce missed, — ^yet exactly missed. 

By the sharp pickaxe of the wearied 
slave ! 

Such little, little*** gems as thou, 
alone, Koh-i-Noor, to man vouch- 
safed. 

Lying in dirt ! Deep, hid in dirt— 
in Golconda's mine. 

Thou hast a mystery about thee, 
Koh-i-Noor. 

f This famous diamond was found in the 
mines of Qolconda, in the year 1550 ; and 
in precisely three centuries afterwards, viz. 
in the year 1850, was brought to England, as 
the forfeit of oriental faithlessness. It had 
belonged to the King of Cabul. 

8 Koh-i-Noor has been since cut, with 
great skill and success. It is now one of 
the Crown jewels. 

9 This alludes to an incident in the his- 
tory of the gem: and the same remark 
applies to several passages following. 

w The largest known diamond weighed, U 
Usaidy before cutting, nearly ax ounces Troy. 
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Art thou a thing, but as of yester- 
day ? Or million, million ages old ? 

Dost thou, a radiant messenger, 
tell us of central fire, whose fearful 
office has been foretold to man ? ^ 

Proud Gem, loving the summit of 
the diadem, and potent sceptre, em- 
blems of power supreme ! 

Sitting before us, throned in state, 
and with thy two supporters,' here 
hast thou received homage of millions ! 

Two of thy royal race, as thou 
mayst know, are glistering eyes of 
hideous Juggernaut ! 

And thou, fair Koh i-Noor ! wast 
doomed to bear them dismal company, 

And flame upon the brow of Mo- 
loch, horrid king ! • 

Besmeared with blood of human 
sacrifice. 

Grim idol ! Towering o'er slaugh- 
tered millions — 

Ay, Koh-i-Noor, destined to this 
office, and by a Dying tyrant — 

Another happier fate was thine ! 

Here art thou, sent hither by thy 
royal Mistress, 

Brought to her by her brave sons 
from the distant East. 

And she hath sent thee hither, Koh- 
i-Noor ! Silently to teach, and to de- 
light the eyes of those she loves ! 

A store of gems she hath, of thy 
bright sisterhood ; but, hear it! beam- 
ing bit of earth ! 

She hath a jewel far outblazing thee! 
Guarded more jealously, 

Not by brazen bars. 

But, shrined within her Royal heart 
of hearts, 

There lies, a people's Love ! 

Koh-i-Noor — having done thee suit 
and service due, with my myriad fel- 
lows, 

Lo ! I would speak with thee ! 

1 Thirty-five railes below the sui'face of 
the earth, says Humboldt, (Cosmos, vol. i. p. 
273), the central heat is everywhere so great 
that granite itself is held in fusion. — The 
day of the Lord wUl coine as a thief in t/ie 
night: in the which tlie Heavens shall pass 
away tcith a great noise, and the elements shall 
melt with fervent heat : the earth, also, and the 
works that are therein, shall be burnt wp. — 
2 Peter, iii. 10. 

2 There was a costly but inferior diamond 
on each side of Koh-i-Noor, 

» HdlLTOS. 



What thoughts are passing through 
thy translucent bosom, 

Purest ray Serene ? 

Thou hast beauteous kinsfolk : 

Lovely sisters r arrayed in sapphire, 
ruby, emerald hue ; 

But also, 

A black* sister, Koh-i-Noor ! 

Standing modestly, far away from 
thee: within this Palace, but not in 
thine. 

What ! art thou ashamed of her ? 

Wouldst thou disclaim relationship ? 

Not so, sweet gem ! And now I do 
bethink me, I, too, my black brother 
have ! 

And I disclaim him not ! 

Behold him by my side ! 

Hail ! my black brother ! 

Son of Adam, once fetter-laden — not 
by us, but fetter-freed ! 

Come, pass me by, and take thy 
stand, erect and free, 

Fearless midst England's great, and 
beautiful, and brave ! 

And thus thinketh the Queen, of 
the two Diamonds ! 

— Koh-i-Noor 1 All is not flattery, 
that hath been whispered by the mil- 
lions who have gazed at thee. 

I wonder hast thou heard, whisper- 
ing disparagement, Expectation disap- 
pointed 

Depreciation ! Sneers ! 

Yet art thou all thou dost profess 
to be, 

Come from a Queen : 

Destined with English Queens and 
Kings, to be all time hereafter ! 

gem ! Couldst thou but know 
what thoughts and feelings, strange 
and various, oft scarcely owned, thou 
hast excited here ! 

Couldst thou read the hearts of those 
clustering, bee-like, ceaselessly around 
thy throne, thy footstool ! 

Here a Philosopher : coldly deeming 
thee a shining exponent of false value. 

There a Chemist : smiling at thy 
fancied adam an tineness: knowing that 
he can resolve thee into primitive 

* There was a black diamond exhibited in 
the Ciystal Palace, in one of the galleries; 
Koh-i-Noor being enthronerl in a curiously- 
contrived brazen structure, nearly in tJie 
centre of tbu transept. 
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Yaponr : ^ dreaming, even, that he can 
reproduce thee in thy crystalline form ! 

Yonder is one looking at thee with 
fell eye : knowing that he could do 
murder, to get thee, or thy worth. 

There here have gazed on thee, 
owners of gems more precious, incom- 
parably far, than thou ! 

One, of melting charity, a good 
Samaritan : musing that, had he thy 
fancied equivalent of gold and silver, 
he would secretly scatter thy radiant 
representatives over the dark realms 
of misery and want. 

Where hopeless Anguish pours her 
moan, 

And lonely Want retires to die ! * 

— Seest thoua feeble form, attenuate. 

The death-flower blooming on his 
wasted cheek ? 

He dare not mingle with the eager 
throng ceaselessly surrounding thee. 

His brilliant eye hath caught but 
distant glimpse of thee. 

On his eyelids is the shadow of 
death.' He, too, bears a gem within : 
Genius : its splendour consuming the 
frail casket. 

By its inner light he views this 
scene, his soul a star, dwelling apart,^ 
in starry solitude, as not a soul of all 
within these glassy walls can view it : 
No, none, save gifted he : 

Motes in sunbeams, merely, they, 
with him compared. 

Gifted one ! Dear soul : Poor soul ! 
an humble eye is on thee. 

All unknown to thee : unseen by 
man, a pitying tear hath fallen. 

1 can no more ! 

No mortal man can stay thy flight, 
from earth to native skies. 

Not many suns shall set, well 
knoweth he, alas ! 

Who now, with trembling hand, 

Wipeth the death dew from his ex- 
hausted brow, 

^ Sir Isaac Newton, in speculating on the 
connection between the chemical composition 
of bodies and their refractive powers, came 
to the conclusion that diamond was ' nn 
unctuous substance coagulated :' a sagacious 

grediction, says Sir David Brewster, verified 
1 the discoveries of modern chemistry. 

2 Db JonNsoN. « Job, xvi. 16. 

* WOROSWOKXH. 



Ere he close hid in dust shall lie. 
Yet seen by one Omniscient eye. 
Hidden the casket, only : the jewel 

far away, high in the skies. 
And rapturouslv viewing brighter 

scenes than these I 

And yonder one, of mien so meek 
and moaest ! 

Schooled in affliction's sharpest 
school — a SUFFERER — schoolcd! sub- 
limed! 

Nor grief, nor want, nor pain. 

Neglect, nor scorn of proud Man- 
kind, 

Can shake his constant soul, 

Nor dim the Gem he bears, 

A Faith, divine. 

Oh what a blessed eye is his, look- 
ing serene on thee ! 

Mountain of Light ! Pale now thy 
ineffectual fire. 

Poor gem, eclipsed utterly ! 

A dull, faint spark before the lus- 
trous gem He wears ! 

Its sweet light shall shine more 
sweetly still. 

In the Dark Valley which we all 
must tread. 

Turning the shadow of death into 
the morning!* 

Taken the last dark step, — at length 
got Home, 

Then that gem blazes suddenly ! 

As in a kindred element. 

Illuming immortality. 

« « « 

— Aloof he stood from courtly crowd 

Around the throne of Koh-i-Noor. 

Of the crowd, and not the gem, 
thought he : 

With folded arms, standing, while a 
faint smile fiickered o'er his thought- 
worn face. 

This was a deep Philosopher. 

— ^I know a Stone, quoth he, not far 
away, 

which I prefer to Koli-i-Noor. 

But nobody sees, and nobody cares 

For that same stone. 

It glittereth not like Koh-i-Noor, 

Yet tells a tale that's music in my 
ear. 

And would be so to millions more, 

< Amos, V. 8. 
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Wonderful to the world, if but the 

world would hear ! 

mild Philosopher, quoth I, 
What you • have murmured, I have 

heard : 
I'll see your stone ; 
And what it then shall speak, 
Interpret to an ignorant ear ! 

A way ! away ! o'er ocean swiftly 
sweeping, 

And in cold Canada ! 

Yes, there, saith he, It lies ! 

A slab of plain grey stone, 

Under deep strata for ages hid ; 

Inscribed by Nature's mystical 
finger. 

With faintest character. 

For reading of instructed eye. 

But, ho ! the time ! — ^the time ! when 
this was writ ! 

Millions of ages since have passed ! 

No stone, was then this stone, 

But sand of a sea. 

Washed by primeval ocean of this 
Planet ! 

So long ago — 

0, so long ago, I fear to say, and be 
believed ! 

When flourished the Forests turned 
to coal. 

Is but as Yesterday, 

In comparison. 

Of that far distant day, 

When that Sea 

Or gently kissed, or boisterously 
beat. 

Upon that ancient shore. 

Then all along that shore, those 
sands. 

Now, This Stone, 

Crawled a mailed reptile,^ slowly, 
painfully : 

Now moving on : then resting for a 
while. 

Tired, or, perchance, looking for 
food: 

But wotting little he, the while, 

That reptile old and strange ! 

That his footsteps would be tracked, 

And his uncouth figure pictured 
thence. 

By a keen and learned eye, 

In this Our Day, 

Millions of ages after ! 
1 Cruatacean, of modern naturalists. 



That sand then, 

Stone now, here. 

Within our Palace ! 

— A mail-clad creature, he, these 
prints that made. 

And, still more than this. 

Behold the trace of the passing 
Shower ! 

That may have beat upon his mailed 
back. 

As he crawled along that ancient 
shore. 

When low lav the tide. 

And even this, beyond — 

The direction of tne wind I tell. 

While fell that shower ! 

Sir, it is well, saith he, to scan 

What's writ on this neglected Stone. 

Though faint its character, its im- 
port is sublime.' 

Telling of Life, and Air sustainingit: 

Of genial Showers, moistening the 
ground : 

Flux and reflux of tidal wave : 

Attractive force of the revolving 
orbs of Light, 

Greater and lesser, 

Niffht and day then governing : • 

All, all revealed to him, who, com- 
ing countless a^es after, 

Scanneth this Stone, with an in- 
structed eye. 

Therefore, wonderful is this Stone, 

Thus mystically writ upon. And 

It is the True Philosopher's Stone I 

1 listened thoughtfully, and again 
he spoke. 

For we were all alone : others 

Attending the levee of Koh-i-Noor, 

And her Royal sisters. 

While crawled that reptile on this 
Shore, 

And zephyrs swept his mailed back, 

The sun upon the sea. 

At morning, noon, and even shone; 

By night, the silver moon. 

While glittered the tremulous stars : 

But from the surface of that ancient 
sea. 

Looked None up. 

Rejoicing in the lovely light; 

No ship, no sail, nor ooat, nor 
barque, 

2 That import may ba gathered from Note 
No. IX-— 'The Philosopher's Stone.' 

s See Note, No. IX. 
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Not all the world of undulating 
waters o'er : 

fiat far beneath, 

In dim ab^ss, 

Glared hideous upturned eyes* of 
Chephalasp, 

Waiting his gorged prey of Shark, 

Itself devouring other ! 

Age after age rolled on ! 

Sparkling still the stars: 

Still shone the rising and the set- 
ting Sun, 

In silent splendour, 

And shed the moon her mellow 
light : 

But now upon the monster Plesio- 

8AUB, 

Slimy and black, 

Uprising from its muddy bed, and 
Crawling fearful to that sea. 
With neck outstretched, and flam- 
ing eye! 

Still waxed and waned the gentle 
Moon, 

Upon the earth, all verdant now! 
Which trod the Iguanodon, 
And Meoalosaur, 
And next trembled 'neath ponderous 
foot of Deinothere, 
And huger Mastodon. ' 

Still, still rolled on the globe. 

But lo ! 

Outbursting frightful fires ! 

Rolling the flaming lava forth. 

Hissing through boiling sea ! 

Tremendous thunderiugs shaking 
sea, earth, air, 

Frighting the monsters far beneath 
the wave, 

Or basking on the heaving earth : 

Lo 1 continents upheaved from ocean. 

And continents 'neath ocean whelm- 
ed, 

1 See Mr Ansted's Ancient World— an elo- 
quent and deeply-interesting volume, richly 
repaying perusal. There are extant, in our 
Museum, fossil remains of one of these an- 
cient Monsters— the Ichthyosaurus — showing 
orbits upwards of eighteen inche8 ctcross f * so 
that it would require a string five feet long 
to surround the cavity of the eye !* 

3 There is a magnificent and complete ske- 
leton of the Mastodon now in the British 
Museum. Sec Note, No. X. — ' Ancient Mon- 
sters.* 



While shone the dazzling Sun, 

The sweetly pensive Moon, 

By day, by night, 

Serenely o'er the scene terrific all I 

what a glimpse, to straining eye, 

Through vista vast. 

Of the far distant past. 

This marvellous Stone hath g^ven ; 

Of times unknowing Man! 

Scenes by his foot untrodden, 

Man, future Lord of Earth, 

Ordained, in God's good time, to be ! 

— What ! have ye found no trace 
of Man, 

In all these ages past ? I wonder- 
in e asked. 

World-wide and deep, quoth he, 
hath been our search. 

And keen and close, and all in 
vain ! • 

No trace, no faintest trace, of Man, 
or of his works : 

But of His Maker's presence. 

His footsteps Awful, 

Everywhere. 

• 
0, ONE Glorious ! * 
Only* Thou, 

Supreme ! Thou Ever Present ! Ac- 
tive Ever ! 
Solely life-infusing Thou ! 
For Thy mysterious pleasure,® 
And purpose inconceivable, 

« ' Sir Isaac Newton appeared to be very 
clearly of opinion that the inhabitants of this 
world were of a short date ; and alleged as 
one reason for that opinion, that all arts — as 
letters, ships, printing, the needle, Ac, were 
discovered within the mcmorv of historr, 
which could not have happened if the world 
had been eternal; and that there were vis- 
ible marks of iniin upon it, which could not 
have been effected by a flood only.' What 
an effect upon that great intellect would have 
been produced by the wondrous geological 
revelations of the present age t 

* I will praise thee, O I^rd ! among the 
people : I will sing unto thee among the na- 
tions. — Psalm Ivii. 9. 

« • Of the UNFTT of the Deity.' says Dr 
Paley, * the proof is, tJie uniformity of plan 
observable in the system. We never get 
among such original, or totally diflferout 
modes of existence, as to indicate that we 
are come into the province of a different 
creator, or under the direction of a different 
will.* — Natural Theology, chap. xxv. 

• Thou hast created all things : and for 
Thy pleasure they are, and were created.— 
Bey. iv. 11. 
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Creating all 1 

Upholding all things by Thy power, 
All ruling by Thy Wisdom Infinite, 
With foresight, and with providence, 
Awful, ineffable ! 
blessed Thou ! 
Or dead or living things, 
Organic, inorganic, 
Mighty! Little! 
Seen ! Unseen ! 

Thou dost develop, modify, adapt, 
For uses, ends, and purposes, some 
Dimly by Us, thy trembling finite 
ones, 

Infinite One ! perceived, 
But little understanding : 

That little, by Thy light vouchsafed. 

Dooming others ever to be unknown. 

But to Thyself, 

In Whose Omniscient Omnipresent 
sight, 

A thousand years are but 

As yesterday. 

When it is past ! as a watch in the 
night ! 

With Whom one day, 

Is as a thousand years I 

And a thousand years. 

As one day> 

Thus, in the stony volume of the 
Earth, 
Though opened late, I lessons read, 
Designed for human eye to see. 
And mind to scan and ponder, 
By Him who writ that record, gra- 
ciously : 
And one Other, 

Also here, in myriad form magni- 
ficent,^ 

Both, telling of His Being, Doings, 
Will ; 
And His alone the power. 
To make His creatures read, 
Both volumes right.* 

Ay, quoth he 

To me, with a high sadness sigh- 
ing, 

With gentle Spenser muse : 

1 2 Peter, iii. 8. 

2 This alludes to the Holy Scriptures, of 
which no fewer than 175 distinct versions 
were collected in the Crystal Palace. — See 
po*t. 

8 See Note, No. XI.— 'The Nineveh Dis- 
coveries.' 



When Ibethinke me on that speech— whyleara 

Of Mutability, and well it way ; 

Me seemes, That though she all unworthy 

were 
Of the Heaven's rule ; yet, very sooth to say. 
In all things else she bears the greatest sway : 
Which makes me loath this state of life so 

tickle. 
And love of things so vaine to cast away : 
Whose flowering pride, so fading and sa 

fickle. 
Short Time shall soon cut down, with his 

ponsuming sickle. 
Then gin I think on that which Nature sayd. 
Of that same time when no more change 

shall be, 
But steadfast rest of all things, firmly stayd. 
Upon the pillours of Eternity, 
That is contrayr to Mutabilitie : 
For all that moveth doth in change delight : 
But thenceforth all shall rest eternally 
With Him that is the God of Sabaoth bight : 
O ! that great Sabaoth Qod, grant me that 

Sabbath's sight I * 

* * * 

— ^Bevie of ladies bright, raunged 
in a row ! * 

Your lovely eyes, yet gem-dazzled ! 

Look now on Lace ! ^ and delicate 
Embroidery ! Telling, 

Of pious nuns and ladies high, and 
all their patient toil ! 

Of young thoughts, imprisoned 
cruelly : 

And of musings solemn, while 
ply the fingers taper the ever un- 
wearied needle, at length, — well-loved: 

A d, last scene of all, 

In sequestered cell, the gentle eyes, 
dimming in death, behold her delicate 
toils, decking the altar, or the robe of 
priest, solemn ! severe ! 

While incense in faint fragrance 
soothes the sinking sense 

And die the melting chant, and 
organ's pealing harmony, 

Deliciously upon the dying ear ! 

— Now plies the merry Bobbin ! 
4 Fragment at the close of The Faerib 

QUEENE. 

6 Spenser, SJiepherd*s Calendar — ApriL 
^ In the construction of lace, it would 
seem that ma]i has approached somewhat 
closely to his skilful and subtle rival, the 
spider. The thread of which the finest lace 
is made, we learn from the authorised Popu- 
lar Guide to the Great £xhU)ition, is the most 
delicate filament produced by human skill. 
Its tenuity is so extreme that it cannot be 
untied, it is said, in turbulent weather] — 
when the current of air jvould be likely to 
iigure its continuity. 
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At bidding of imperious Steam, 
hissing his Will, all irresistible, 

While gaze distracted myriads on, 
all busy once ! 

Work on, then, remorseless 
Power 

All undisturbed by sight of those, 
whom Thou hast silenced ! 

Now, spread attractively before your 
eyes. 

Ye softly- rustling ones! daintily 
satin-clad, 

In lovely form and attitude, the 
Silks ! 

Daughters of Eve ! how fond your 
ardent gaze ! 

Ay, ay ! And they are beautiful I ra- 
diant, in every hue, glistening, glossy. 
— ^Turn, beauteous high-bom one, with 
thoughtful eye ! 

Turn, for a while, aside with me ! 

Come, see a Worm, 

To whom, my lovely one, my 
thoughtful one ! 

Thou owest thy rich and rare attire! 

Come, Ladye faire, and see a Worm, 

Emblem and type of Change ! and 
Immortality I ^ 

0, wondrous worm I 

Selfshrouded, 

In thy silken tomb I 

Thy golden tomb ! 

Anon to emerge. 

In brighter form, on higher life in- 
tent, 

Winging thy gladsome flight, in sun- 

1 In the year 370 a.i>. the great patriarch 
St Basil, guided by information supplied by 
the worlM of Aristotle, concerning the in- 
stance of insect metamorphosis exhibited by 
the silk-worm, thus beautifully illustrated 
the Christian doctrine of the resunection, — 
" What have you to say, who disbelieve the 
assertion of the Apostle Paul concerning 
the change at the resurrection, when you see 
many of the inhabitants of the air changing 
their forms? Consider, for example, the ac- 
count of the horned worm of India: which, 
having first changed into a caterpillar, tlien 
in process of time becomes a cocoon ; and 
does not continue even in this form, but 
assumes light and expanding wings 1 Te 
i^omen who sit winding upon the bob- 
bins, the produce of these animals, bear 
in mind the change of form in this crea- 
ture ! Derive from it a clear conception of 
the resurrection, and discredit not that 
tiTinsformation which St Paul annoimces to 
us all!" 

s When the silk-worm has concluded its 



shine, far away, to scenes unknown 
before, 

But that stern man. 

Thy mystic translormation inter- 
cepts. 

With fatal fires : 

Consuming tenant,for the Sepulchre! 

List, ladye ! 

Pause, Man ! stay thy fatal pur- 
pose I Hark ! 

Poor spinner ! little doomed one ! — 
Hark! 

Still at work, within,' 

Unconscious of thy bootless toil, 
nor dreaming of thy cruel end ! 

— Now sheds this Beauty gentle, 

In death-ravished spoils arrayed! a 
Tear. 

Let it fall, ladye, and another, yet I 

Distilling from thy dear and lus- 
trous eyes. 

Sparkling in the light of Heaven, 
Which gave the heart to feel, for 
Man, or Worm ! 

Lesson of mercy, from the Merciful ! 

—Mystic worm ! Hadst thou re- 
mained unknown to man, 

Wouldst thou have still spun on : 

As for sixty centuries past, so for 
numberless to come, 

Thy golden filament • unknown to 
man. 

No use subserving? 

Let me not seek to dive, presumptu- 
ous. 

Into the hidden purposes of Heaven.* 

labour of spinning, it has enclosed itself in 
a ball, called a cocoon, of a golden hue, and 
oval form. The little spinner then casts its 
skin, its existence as a caterpillar ceasing, 
and passing into that of a chrysalis. After a 
brief period, from ten to thirty days, accord- 
ing to climate, the perfect moth would 
emerge from the cocoon ; but, in doing so, 
would destroy her own workmanship in her 
former stage of existence : to prevent her 
doing this, she is exposed to heat sufficient 
to kill her, without injuring her silk ! 

* A single silk-worm has spun a thread 
625 yards in length. Taking, however, the 
average produce of this wonderful creature 
at only 300 yards each, and 2S17 cocoons— 
i. €., the oval ball, formed by a long filament 
of fiiie yellow silk emitted from the stomach 
— as requisite to produce a pound of reeled 
silk filament, it would extend to the astound- 
ing length of 480 miles ! 

* And that he would show thee the secrets 
of wisdom, that they are double to that 
which is !--Job, xi. 6. 
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Whose was the cunning eye that 
saw thee first, 

A.nd gave thee to the tender mer- 
cies of Mankind ? 

Linking thy modest fate with ours ; 

Luxurious and exacting Man ! 



Where shall the Eye find rest, and 
where the Mind, 

In this Palace, vividly bright and 
vast! 

I catch contagion from the eager 
Life, 

Kestlessly streaming round : 

All ear ! All eye ! 

All sense I All Soul ! 

And all assailed at once ! 

Barer and rarer seems the air, 

With the Spirit of Mankind, 

Mysteriously instinct. 

JjQfi — Power! Daring! 

Highest feats, crowning defeats ! 

Achievement, looking proudly down, 

On vanquished vaunting Impossi- 
bility ! 

Where'er I go, where'er I look, 

I see triumphant Intellect ! 

Reason, supreme, severe : all 
Real 

— Ah, yonder, Fancy ! 

With fantastic Unreality, 

Gracefully frolicking ! 

Puck! Ariel! Oberon! Titania! 

Droll sprites. 

Mimicking grand airs of Man ! 

Up, Master Puck ! — Thou merry 
Wanderer of the night ! ^ 

Go, put thy girdle round about the 
earth in forty minutes ! 

Off, on thy journey ! Lingering not, 
in this enchanted Palace ! 

Haste! haste! For our Titania's 
bidding hath already flown, on hidden 
wire, the globe all round, over land 
and under ocean, 

And all her folk are looking out, to 
see thee flying by. 

Binding her realms with unseen 
cincture 

Quick, Puck! Outrun the light- 
ning ! 

Confounding scene ! 

1 Midsummer Night't DnoMt Act II., 
sc&ne 1. 



Bewildering faculties conversant 
most with multiplicity ! 

The True ! the False ! the Present I 
Past ! Dim dreams of Future ! 

Lessons of Holy Writ : 

Heroes of Heathen song : glimpses 
of Grecian, Boman story : 

Here mighty Sampson : 

RizPAH there, tenderly watching, 
patiently, o'er her dead sons : 

Here Jacob, whispering ardently, 
and blushing Bachel, beautiful, list< 
ening, with downcast eye and thrill- 
ing heart ! 

Here murdered Innocents : there 
living Innocence in prayer, drawing 
down Heavenly influence : here Good 
Samaritan : and there 

Meek Virgin, with her Babe, for 
ever Blest! 

Prometheus on his rock, in agony 
immortal. 

The Vulture eyeing. 

With talons ever crimsoned in his 
blood ! 

Achilles here. 

The deadly arrow quivering in his 
vulnerable heel : 

Yonder, a wounded Indian : 

Suffering pair ! strangely assorted ! 

ViRGiNius here. 

Who wrote his daughter's honour 
in her blood. 

Here dauntless Amazon : and there 
quaint Pan. 

Stern Hampden here : and there 
great Falkland, slain in his youthful 
prime : brave, learned, loyal, virtuous, 
incomparable.' 

Glorious De Bouillon here ! Famed 
Warrior of the Cross ! Conqueror of 
Ascalon ! Captor of Jerusalem ! Hero 
of dazzling darkened Tasso's song ! 

0, pious Prince ! Who meekly 
wouldst not wear a Crown of Gold, 

Where thy loved Lord had worn a 
crown of thorns ! • 

2 'Thus fell, 'says the noble historian of 
the Rebellion, 'in that battle (Nowbery) 
this incomparable young man, in the four- 
aud - thirtieth year of his age ; having so 
much despatched the business of life, that 
the oldest rarely attain to that immense 
knowledge, and the youngest enter not into 
the world with more innocence. Whosoever 
leads such a life, needs not care upon how 
short warning it bo t.aken from him.' 

s Godfrey de Bouillon would not suffer 
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Iminortal SBAKZiPEABBt 

— Homer 1 .^achjlaa I Dante '. 
TasBol Shakeepearel Milton! 

0, je, enchantiDg Time into forget- 
fulness ! 

Ye Lords of Soag '. 

CrestorB of iroaj^nedworlds, peopled 



Imaged all roand l~ 

But chiefly thee I call, the warrior 
Poet' tbon! hero of Marathon and 
Salamis, telling of Prometheua's Catc, 

The Lnpious one I stealing down . 
Bre from Heaven* | 

O ye 1 your browB with ohaplets ■ 
nreatbed, of lustrong bloom undying ! 

Hushed ! be awhile, your lyres ! 

— Gaze ye upoo a mortal, 

Erewbile a denizen of this Our 
iBle, 

See him, on bended knee, 

With a majestic reverenue. 

And a sublime humility. 

With thought profound, for-etretch- 
ins 

HiseyefirattouchedwithHolylight, 

Scanning immensity. 

Behold 1 The gloriooa sight at 

Vouchsafed 1 

Key of the Universe,* 

First placed in mortal hands, 

By dread Omnipotence. 

— How that hand trembled* to re- 
ceive the gift t 
hlmsfllrt^be proalAimad and orawned King 



How rank The Soul, nigh awe-dis- 
solved 1 

0, unconceived maguiGcence ! 

The Heavens outspread ! 

Suns! Flauats! Satellites! Comets! 
RUra! 

Endlessly 1 resplendently 1 stupend- 

Ever circliog in the void immense, 

Inflnitude, 

Obedient to the mystic Law,* 

Then first revealed I 

See him gaze 1 with pious wonder 
gazing 

— Yet silent, bards ? 

And thou, grand .^schylus I thj 
lyre hath fallen from thy hand! 

Even thou, great Milton, stand'st 
tran$£xed with awe ! 

Immortal harmonies thou hearest,* 

While sing the Morning Stars to- 
gether, 

And shout the Sons of God for joy 1 
Lead me, thou gentle Presence 1 

My spirit faints, 

And endless glitter blinds the ex- 
hausted eye I 

From the silent shining Heavens, 

Descending, again I tread the earth : 

This earth, itself small Tenant of 
the Heavens, 

And given to Man, to be, a while, 
his little home, 

Appointed scene of hopes, and fears, 
and trials : 

His little hopes, anxieties, and fears— 

Though little, awfnl, atl ordained, 
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Linked with his immortality! 

Yes — still flows on the humming 
living stream, 

The still sad music of humanity,^ 

Through the lulled ear, soothing the 
deep-stirred soul. 

—A Workman! working! work- 
ing hebe ! 

Unmoved, and undisturbed, 

By myriads* scrutiny ! 

— 0, Artificer consummate I ex- 
quisite ! 

On his own fixed purposes intent ! 

One of a State, a busy state ! com- 
pletely organised ! 

O'er whose Economy, pondered the 
mighty Stagyrite :* 

And well he knew, that on his 
Master^s lips. 

Sleeping, great infant, Plato ! 

In a myrtle bower, 

Some pilgrim members of the mystic 
State, 

Clustering, let honey fall !• 

0, besy Bee, withouten gile ! * on 
Thee I gaze ! 

1, in this Hive of mine, 
On Thee, in thine I 

Dear insect! I would speak with thee! 
I feel a sympathy of kin with thee ! 

Whence camest thou, mysterious 
little one ? 

Go-tenant of the globe with me ! 

Were Thy first Parents 

Twin tenants of The Garden, Para- 
dise, 

1 "Wordsworth. 

* Aristotle was the pupil of Plato, who 
bad been the pupil of Socrates. 

s Cicero tells us, that it was reported 
among the imaginative Greeks, concerning 
their great poet -philosopher Plato, that, 
while ueeping as an infant on Mount Hymet- 
tus, in a bower of myrtles, while his parent-s 
were sacrificing to the Muses and Nymphs, 
bees iJightod on him, and dropped honey 
on his lips : an augury of the sweetness of 
style in which he could discourse philosophy. 
— <;iOBRO, De JHvinit., I. 86. 

* Chaucer, The Second Nonnt^s Tale. — 
When the author had the happiness of seeing 
this BeO) he was, for a while, solitary, very 
methodically repairing one of the cells. By- 
and-by, two or three other bees came up to 
him, as if to inspect progress ; and, seem- 
ingly satisfied, went away, leaving him care- 
ihJly acyusting a layer of wax. 



With mine. 

All happv, bright, and beautiful. 

And freshly into being called, 

By God ? 

Linked in fond embrace, 

Unknowing sin, or shame. 

All loving! and all loved. 

Have Adam, Eve, 

Wandering the Garden o*er, among 
the flowers, 

Perceived Thy little Ancestors 

There also? 

Hath Our sweet Mother, 

Wliile balmy zephyr dallied 

With her clustering curls, so ten- 
derly. 

Watched Thine, so tiny. 

From blossom to blossom. 

Wildly winging her way. 

With honeyed hum, 

And ecstasy, 

Till hidden rapturously, 

In petals of the Lovely Lily ? 

Anon out flew she ! jocund and free ! 

Fearless of stifling violence, 

Though seen the little storehouse 
of her toils ! 

— Ah, blithesome Bees ! 

What hours were those, 

To the foregoers of us both ! 

— A change ! a cloud 1 and Gloom ! 
and Waters T 

And that strange Abk ! 

Were thy ancestors. Two only,* 
also there ! 

Oft flying out, as thou and thine oft 
quit at will,® this hive. 

This hive ofYours, this hive of Ours — 

But THEN no flowers! as now, to 
rest upon ! 

Waters all ! 

— And didst thou quit the roving 
Raven, and return alone. 

Anon, twin traveller of the Dove, 

Then left aloue,^ on the damp top 
of olive-tree. 

Amazed ! a-hungered I — sunshine ! 
but no flowers ! 

Ye ancient, dear, companions of our 
race ! 
Man, and his Bee, 

s Gen. vL 19, 20. 

* The bees flew in and out, at will, at the 
Crystal Palace. ' Oen. viU. 7-12. 
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After six thousand years, of slaughter 
and of spoil, 

0, slaughtered^ Bee! Dear Bee! 
Poor Bee ! 

Ye still are with us, plying your in- 
nocent toils ! 

Ye Victims ! Rivals ! Monitors I 
of man ! 

Tiny Expositor, forsooth ! 

Exhibitor, of Industry ! 

Yet, I do misgive me that I see, in 
thee, 

A small Unmedalled one ! 

In this Our Palace ! Hive ! Our 
Royal Hive ! 

Were ye ordained to gather for 
yourselves alone. 

And not for us, though from Our 
flowers ? 

Ye skilled ones ! why keep your 
science, all to yourselves ? 

For sixty centuries we taste, luxu- 
rious, what ye gather and prepare. 

But have not learned yom* art, and 
cannot supersede your toils ! 

Make ye honey now, as from the 
first, ye did ? 

Perifect and pure,' then as now, and 
now as then ? 

— How choose ye Flowers ? Or do 
ye choose ? 

Know ye blossoms fruitful, barren ? 

Or are they all to you. 

Ye little Alchemists ! alike ? 

1 * In regard to the destruction of bees, it 
has been observed that uo true lover of these 
mdustrious insects ever lighted the fiital 
match without concern.' — Encye. Brit. voL iv. 
p. 536. We have similar accounts to settle 
with the bee, and the silk-worm. 

* Aristotlethoughtthatthehoneygathered 
by bees was a dew fallen from Heaven ; and 
perhaps he was not— shall one say it ? — ^very 
far from the truth. 

>Xenophon, who, from the beauty and 
simplicity of his style, was called the Bee of 
Greece, relates, in the Fourth Book* of the 
Expedition of Gyrus, that great numbers of 
the Greek soldiers, when encamped in the 
villages, after carrying a position m the Col- 
chian mountains, found many bee-hives; and, 
partaking freely of the honey, were affected 
in an extraordinary manner—alarming the 



* The Inadvertent retention of a mlRprint of " tenth " 
for *' fourth" in the first edition,— gave occaidon for a 
witty jen>d'ei|>rit by an accomplished scholar and friend 
of the author. In the goiN of a fragment of a twenty- 
flfth book of the Odyaaagr i 



Go ye a first, a second time, in vain ? 

strange Bees ! Why do ye gather 
from the poison-flowers,' 

Sweets nurtful, deadly, to yourselves, 
or us? 

Is it vour heing^s End and Aim, to 
gather lioney ? 

Or hath Omnipotent Omniscience, 

All Benevolent, 

Other and deeper purposes,* 

In His Divine economy. 

Ever inscrutable by man ? 

Your structure and your doings, 
little Mystery, 

Perplexed great Aristotle ! 

Ana, twenty centuries since past 
away, 

A mystery shrouds you yet, 

Seen deepest into, by a blind Bee- 
lover !* 

How little thought ye of the amaz- 
ing glass, 

Enlarging to a Mammoth magni- 
tude your tiny form 1 

Yet, still great secrets in your 
Sense !• 

Do ye HEAR ? — 

That organ's solemn swell, is it un- 
heard by thee, unfeU, through thrilling 
air? 

Art thon not tempted to suspend 
thy toil? 



Thou shar'st proboscis with the 
hant ; 
ith Chemist, laboratory ! 



Elephant ; 
W: 



whole army ; Ijring on the ground, as if pros- 
trate from defeat. Those who ate but little, 
says Xenophon, were like men very drunk, 
^iiim/M^Cwrtv i^Ktratv ; those who ate much, 
like mudmeu, fMt»»fjtivis ; and some like 
dying persons, kv^iikerxmfrtf. All, however, 
recovered. Pliny cells us that there was a 
honey in those parts called Mainomena, fh)m 
its maddening effects, and that it was gather- 
ed from the flowers of the rhododendros. — 
Poisonous honey has also been gathered 
in lai'ge quantities by the American bees. 
* See Note, No. XII.—' The Bee Mystery.' 
' Francis Huber, a Swiss gentleman, is. here 
alluded to. He became totally blind in his 
youth, and devoted his subsequent life, with 
the assistance of a faithfUl and sagacious ser- 
vant, to a profound study of the habits of 
bees. 

< ' Bees possess, in all probability, organs 
appropriated to imknown kinds of impres- 
sions, and which open to them avenues to 
^owledge of various kinds to which we 
must ever remain total strangers.'— Aieye. 
Brit. vol. iv. p. 622. 
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What Sight is thine 1 High in the 
Bkies an hour ago, 

Still sawest thou this hive of ours, 

So vast, and thine own little one 
within, 

And honey-laden, downward didst 
dart, with lightning speed,^ 

And thy gains, deposited in store. 

Thou ever indefatigahle Bee, art 
instant here. 

Repairing this thy hive ! 

Diast thou see, or note our Queen, 
contemplative, 

Musing on thee, and on thy mystery? 

Do ye see the stars ? Wondering, 
if Bees be there ?> 

It much misgiveth me ye cannot 
weigh the Sun! 

Nor tell of coming Comets, Eclipse, 

And Neptune far away,* 

Yet, art thou Geometer! 

Thou Genius of geometry ! 

With His endued, 

The dread Geometer that made the 
Heavens ! 

He made thee perfect, wonderful one! 

Perfect, at once, thy mission to fulfil! 
^ — Come hither Architect ! and En- 
gineer ! 

With recent triumph flushed : 

This airy structure, with its form 
compact, 

Harmoniously adjusted, 

Lofty Dome, long Galleries and 
Nave, Aisles, Transept, 

This Hive of Man, 

Awhile forget : 

And stoop to scan this little inner 
Hive. 

Ponder this Bee ! 

Perfect his work :* is thine? 

1 On quitting the hive» a bee flies towards 
the field most in flower— in as direct a line, as 
soon as it has determined its course, as a 
ball issuing from a musket. When it has 
collected sufficient provision, it rises in the 
air to discover its hive — ^which it will dis- 
tinguish from many others in a numerous 
apiary— and then darts towards it with the 
velocity of an arrow, and unerring precision 
of aim I 

2 Man is similarly curious in his specula- 
tions concerning the stars — whether they be 
inhabited, and by beings like himself. God 
appears to have given him, here, the power 
of guessing only. — Seepoft, p. 32, note 2. 

* AnU, p. 15. 

4 See Note, No. XIII.—* The Bee and the 
Infinitesimal Calculus.' 



Transcendent Mechanician, though 
so small ! 

Behold his Architecture ! 

A Royal Palace ! Here chambers for 
the Royal race ; doors, — passages, ex- 
tensive, numerous, surrounding all the 
Hive : there. Magazines well filled, 
and guarded jealously ; Gates fortified: 
and within, without, stand watchful 
sentinels! antennae all alert, lest spoiler 
enter : 

The hideous Sphinx ! monster ! 
death-headed !^ 

Him to guard against, the grim in- 
truder, they raise the Barricaide, with 
bastion ! casemate ! gateway mass- 
ive! 

Thejr ventilate • 

Their hive ! for bees, like men, must 
breathe, 

Breathe all together I 

And TE have thieves ! and strict 
police ! 

Spies! Idlers! working-classes! 

Quarrels ! resentments ! rivalries ! 

Ye Emigrate ! ye Colonise ! co-ope- 
rate! 

Forsooth ! Marauding expedi- 
tions ! Sieges ! Battles ! 

Civil wars ! and Massacres — even 
as we ours. 

Of Albigense, Waldense, and Hu- 
guenot !^ 

And YE, too, have A — Queen ! 

Living in stately palace : on deli- 

5 The poor bees have a fearful number of 
enemies to contend with — ^hornets, wasps, 
bears, badgers, rats, mice, bir^s, lizards, 
toads ; but their deadliest and most insidious 
enemy are the moths, which insinuate them- 
selves into the hive, and deposit so many 
eg'grs, uuperceivedly, between the cells, that 
by-and-by, when the larvae are hatched, the 
bees are forced to abandon the hive! The 
sphinx mentioned in the text is a formidable 
enemy of theirs, recently discovered by 
Hubor ; and against this dreaded invader, 
the bees actuaUy construct elaborate fortifi- 
cations ! 

> How this indispensable process was car- 
ried on, baffled the research and speculation 
of ages. At length the mystery was solved, 
and recently. The bees appointed for the 
purpose, stand waving their wings, with a 
motion difiTerent fi*om that used in flight, 
with untiring energy ; and, to gain the full 
effect of it, first attach their fe/d firmly to the 
fi/oor, and by these means cause distinctly- 
perceptible currents of air to circulate through 
the hive ! 

7 It would be superfluous to Inform those 
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cate fare: attendants, courtly, affec- 
tionate, ^ and guards ! 

A royal progeny I 

And she hath queenly cares: for 
her dear busy subjects all concern- 
ed! 

Bee, wast thou spectator of that 
dreadful fight 

Wherein she slew her Rival!" 

Insolent Pretender to her Throne ! 

Ever since, reigning all peace- 
fully ? 

Dost thou remember when, awhile 
ye lost your Queen ? 

Anon what consternation through 
her realm ! toil all suspended ! 

Infants untended, and unfed : 

All, all amazed, alarmed ; 

Hither and thither hurrying, from 
hive to outer air, to seek your Queen, 
ye loyal loving ones ? 

See, she returns ! and all again re- 
pose, and peace ! 

I wonder, royal Bee, if ever thinks 
of thee, the Ant, republican ! * 

Musing on thy well - compacted 
State, 

Strictly subordinate. 

And one supreme, lovely, guardian 
of order and of law ? 

For ye, too, wise citizens ! have strict 
statutes, and most biting laws!* 

Ye pattern type of conduct, policy, 
and government ! 

Sagacious! Experienced: forecast- 
ing ones ! 

Lessoning us human Bees, and Ants, 
royal ! republican ! 

who have ever concerned themselves with 
the doings of these wonderi^l and mysteri- 
ous creatures, that the assertions concerning 
them in the text are true. 

1 ' Unexpectedly, I one day saw a queen on 
a comb : the next day I was favoured with a 
like view. She remained each day about an 
hour — the bees very respectfully making a 
free passage for her as she approached. 
About a dozen of them tenderly licked and 
brushed her all over, while others attended 
to feed her.' — The Ancient Beemcuter's Fare- 
well, by John Kbts, p. 8, a.d. 1796. 

a See Note, No. XIV.— 'The death strug- 
gle between the Rival Queen Bees.' 

s At the time when this was written, the 
government of France was republican. 

* Shakespeare. « Antey p. 29, note 6. 

* Buffon refused to allow the existence of 
intelligence in bees — referring all their 
actions, however admirable, to Idie results of 
their peculiar mechanism. 



Know ye sorrow, shame, remorse, 
or hope, — or dread despair ? 

Have ye a Past, and Future ? 

Or no to-morrow ! all unconscious 
Now? 

And do ye think ? — The objects of 
your busy being know? 

And judge of means and end? 

Perceiving, remembering, judging? 

Know ye of right, or wrong? 

What right ? What wron^ ? 

Have ye a Soul, fed by undiscovered 
sense ? * 

Or, dread question! know ye no 
Maker ? 

From that fruition glorious, eter- 
nally shut out ! 

Incapable of light, all darkness : 

Matter and motion only, all mecha- 
nical :• 

Unconscious mimicks of Intelli- 
gence ? 

Or, my soul overwhelmed ! 

And am I looking now. 

Upon God working, in this Bee ! 

Ay, let me pause, mysterious 
Bee! 

Is there 'twixt thee and me a gulf 
profound, ordained to be ? 

Stand I, on lofty Reason's brink, 
gazing proudly down on thee, 

With myriad fellows, clustering on 
the other side. 

On Instinct's ' edge. 

Betwixt us Gulf impassable, tre- 
mendous ? , 

Poor Bee ! Dost thou see he ? 

And note my speculations, 

1 The word ingtinct literally signifies, some- 
thing inciting or impelling, moving, or di- 
recting, (yiistinciue from in, and stiTigo, from 
trn^Ufy to prick or spur); but what that 
SOMETHING is, remains an awful and un- 
fathomable mystery. It is in vain for the 
baffled philosopher to dogmatise on the sub- 
ject He can but coniecture ; and should do 
so with reverence. The questions asked in 
the text are unanswerable by mortal man ; 
who, nevertiieless, is represented as disposed 
to assert the existence of distinctions, which 
God has placed it beyond his reach to dis- 
cover, or establish. He is suddenly arrested 
in his progress through the dim regions into 
which he has enter^, by the notion of his 
being, himself, at the moment, the subject 
of similar speculation to some being of a 
higher order of creation than himself: and 
is at length subdued and humbled into a 
spirit capable of learning the true lesson 
taught by contemplating the bee. 
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Thinking so curiously, all so confi- 
dent! 

Of thee, thy Being, Doings ? 

^Myself ! the while ! 

Unconsciously contemplated by Ldi- 
telligence, unseen ! 

Transcending mortal man, 

Tet far himself from the Supreme, 

As finite from the Infinite ! 

This moment loftily scanning he, 

Suspending for a-while his cares 
sublime,^ 

And gazing down on me, 

On all MY Fellows clustering round, 

In this our Hive, 

Of fancied splendour ! yastness ! 

Yet even to his wondrous eyes, but 
visible ! 

I, infinitely less to Him, than Thou 
to Me! 

Doth he, in turn, deny me know- 
ledge of my God, 

And think it to himself, perchance 
his awful fellows, all confined ? 

To such insects, crawling o'er this 
petty orb. 

Quite incommunicable I 

Doth he muse on us, contemptu- 
ously ! 

A curious race, minute, 

From our little Planet peering, in- 
quisitive, out — among the stars ! 

Thinking' we tell their motions, dis- 
tances I 

Weighing both Sun and Planets ! 

Forsooth ! 

0, feats stupendous! Feats sublime ! 

Ah, ha ! 

Laughter in the skies ! 

1 Sir Isaac Newton seemed to doubt whe- 
ther there were not intelligent beings supe- 
rior to us, who superintended the revolution 
of the heavenly bodies, by the direction of 
the Supreme Being. — ^This was said by a re- 
lative of Newton, in recording a 'remark- 
able conversation* with him. — ^Bbewsteb's 
Uft, pp. 864-5. 

3 Tnis is introduced to show the possible 
fftUacy of some of our most confident conclu- 
sions concerning the heavenly bodies. It is 
now, for instance, elaborately argued by one 
of the most eminent men of the present day 
[a.d. 1854J, that we have no sufficient reason 
for believmg the stars to be inhabited, or, 
indeed, of the nature, tA to system, magni- 
tude, and distances, attributed to them by 
modem astronomical science.— See Of the 
FlwralUy of Worldt, passim. 



With powerful Sense, at length dis- 
covering 

We have our secords, too, of these 
our feats ! 

Of thoughts, fancied profound ! 

So wise ! Straining mighty faculties! 

Such learned Ants, and such saga- 
cious Bees ! 

Events so great I 

Tiny Wateeloo I 

Armies ! 

Fleets ! 

Ah, ha ! 

— Ants ! red, and bltte. 

Marching, magnificent, on land, 

Or floating fearful o'er the Sea, 

And smoke, and spark, emitting, 

With thundering sound,** 

0, so very terrible ! 

—Thinks He, 

That we, Man ! 

Know not the past: no future have: 
only dim now ! 

AH blind ! unknowing — cause or 
effect, or means or end ! 

Intelligence but mimicking ! 

Having no soul ! 

Well-ordered atoms: finely organ- 
ised! 

But stirring dust ! machines alone ! 

Ordained for use of others, only, not 
dreamed of by ourselves ! 

Sport of their wanton will ! 

Unknowing how, or why this 
Palace we have built ! 

Reading no lesson from it 

^Wise Spirit ! benignant Pre- 
sence ! 

Yes ! I read ! I mark ! I learn ! 

I learn, Bee ! wondrous moni- 
tor ! I learn from thee ! 

deep, instructive Mystery ! 

Before thee, little Bee, Presumption 
stands abashed, and solemnly re- 
buked. 

And Ignorance instructed, if it 
will! 

Orconscious,orunconscious,Teacher, 
Bee!— 

> This is how our great land or sea-fights 
might appear,— our soldiers and sailors mere 
red and blue insects— to such an observer as 
is here contemplated. 
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Yes, humbly will I learn from 
thee! 

Id One we live, and move, and 
beiug have ! 

Giving to each his powers, and 
sphere, appropriate ! 

Man ! Bee ! 

Our mission each ! 

Though thine for ever hidden from 
mine eye. 

My mission let me know, and rever- 
ently fulfil ! 

Let me, kneeling lowly, in mv na- 
tive dust, 

List to the voice of Him that took 
me thence, 

And made me, in His image ! 



— Let not the wise man glory in his 

WISDOM : * 

Neither let the mighty man glory 
in his MIGHT : 
Let not the rich man glory in his 

RICHES : 

But let him that glorieth. 

Glory in this. 

That he understandeth and know- 
eth Me : 

That I am The Lord, 

Which exercise Loving -kindness, 
Judgment, and Righteousness, in the 
Earth : 

For in these things I delight, saith 
the Lord. 

1 Jor. ix. 23, 24. 




BOOK THE SECOND. 



NiOHT in the Crystal Palace ! 

The seventy thousand gone ! ^ All 
gone, 

And I, ALONE ! 

— How dread this silence ! ^ 

The seventy thousand, with bright 
sunshine, gone, 

And I alone, 

And moonlight all irradiates, so- 
lemnly. 

All gone ! The living stream, with 
its mysterious hum : 

My brethren ! and my sisters ! 
gone! 

From every clime, of every hue, and 
every tongue ! 

But a few hours ago, all here : glee- 
ful, eager, curious, all, 

Admiring, all : instructed, thou- 
sands : 

Some, stirred with deep thoughts, 
and fixed on musings strange : 

But now, thus far on in night, all, 
all, asleep, 

Past, Present, Future, melted into 
one! 

Dream-dazzled some ! seeing all the 
world, and all its denizens, at once — 
in every place, at once 

Hearing again the murmur ^hum 

-the pealing organ 



Ay, all alone ! 
The very Bees, wearied, are all 
asleep, 
In yonder hive of theirs, 
Save where before the porch, 

1 On one of the concluding days of the 
Great Exhibition, the number of visitors had 
swollen to 100,915 persons ! And upwards of 
six millions visited the Crystal Palace from 
first to last— that is, from 1st May to October 
11, 1851. 



Stand their tiny sentinels,' within, 
without, 

All vigilant, as ours ! 

There^ not a breath of sighing air 

To wake yon sleeping flowers, 

Or stir the leaves of yon high Trees, 

Stately sentries o*er the Flowers. 

Ton banners all hang waveless ! 

Their proud devices now scarce vis- 
ible : 

Embleming Nations, restless! stern ! 

In battle order seeming even yet ! 

Startled some, convulsed but re- 
cently : 

But now, at length, asleep ! 

All here, sleeping grandly secure, 
serene, reliant : 

Lately worn with war and tumult : 
now 

Soothed into repose, by sights and 
sounds 

Of an unwonted Unity, and Peace, 
and Concord, 

As though they owned the Presence 
awful, of Him 

Who maketh Wars to cease in all 
the world. 

Saying, Be still, and know that I 
am God. 

Mighty nations ! all in glorious Con- 
gress met. 

As ye never met before. 

And may never meet again. 

When ye wake up, be it with 
thoughts of Peace, 

Peace, lovely Peace, 

Come from the God of Peace ! 

0, could this concord last ! 

And blessed harmony enwrap this 
troubled globe, 

2 Ante, p. 30. 
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Rolling through Heaven in its ap- 
pointed course, 
Before the eye of God, Well Pleased, 
The God of Peace ! 

— ^Am I ciione.! And do I wake? 
or sleep ? or dream ? 

Hark ! A sound ! startling my 
soul! 

A toll profound ! 

The hollow tongae ^ of Time, 

Telling its awful Flight, 

Now, to no ear save mine I 

Heard I ever here that solemn sound 
before ! Or did my million fellows 
hear, or note ? 

Now dies the sound away — 

But upwaketh, as it goes, 

Memories of ages past ! The Gone ! 

Thet comb ! Thet rise ! They be- 

APPEAB ! 

The air, strangely disturbed. 
Is moulding into forms ! 
—Is this Time ? Stand I still in 
Time, 
Or have its shadowy bounds. 
Suddenly dissolved into Eternity ! 
And live around its mystic deni- 
zens 1 

ye dead ! ye dead ! whom I 

know by the light ye give. 
From your cold gleaming^ eyes, 
though ye move like men who 
live* 
Spirit unseen ! Assuring Presence! 
Leave me not now ! 

— I feel thee once again ! 

While my eyes clear from the thick 
films of sense I 

Then will I not fear, with Thee be- 
side. 

Though spirits glide about ! 

The great ones of the past ! 

Arouaed, awhile, from sleep profound 
of ages, many ; 

Others scarce settled into that long 
sleep : 

Ail solemn here ! amazed I 

1 ^Tlie hollow tongue of Time, 

Is a perpetual knell. Each toll, 
Peals for a hope the less ! — Btbon. 
— The allusion in the text is to the great 
Electric Clock in the Crystal Palace. It 
struck the hours in tones of peculiar solem- 
nity. 
s MooRB, Mehdiu, 



It is an awful sight ! 

Man from the grave, around one 
Man upon the Earth ! 

Man in eternity, around one Man in 
Time! 

Immortality, Mortality surround- 

ing, 
Melting my soul away ! 

They see me not — yet I their pre- 
sence feel 
Fearfully ! my ghostly kindred all I 

A royal group ! Grea4 Conquerors ! 

Alexander ! 

Summoned from Earth, 

With systems of vast empire, ripen- 
ing fast : falling suddenly, asunder ! ^ 

Scarce past his youth ! * 

His eye glances from Nile, to In- 
dus! 

Now fixed upon the hundred-chan- 
nelled SUTLEJ ! * 

— He heaves a mighty sigh ! 

Now strains his ear as catching 
thundering sounds — Aliwal ! So- 
braon ! 

Affain he sighs : his eye on Egypt 
fixed: 

Alexandria ! 

Great Cssar too ! also amazed, 
stern, sad : 
Beside him Saracen 

Napoleon !' his gloomy eye fixed 
now on Egrpt : 

India : France : Spain : Italy : Ger- 
many : Russia : 

How swells his mighty breast ! 

' A sarcophagiis, believed to be that which 
enclosed the coffin of Alexander the Great, is 
now in the British Museum ! 

* He succeeded to the throne in his twen- 
tieth, and died in his thirty-third year. He 
was well entitled to be called Great. 

< Alexander, in his Indian expedition, ad- 
vanced as far as the banks of the Sutlej : but 
his wearied troops began to murmur at the 
prospect before them, if they crossed the 
liver. On this, he called a council of his 
generals — and they counselled, to his ineffable 
mortification, that they should retrace their 
step& This was done, after erecting twelve 
altara» or towers^ to indicate the point which 
he had reached. Doubtless he is thinking of 
this, nt the moment to which the text points. 

^ * Can you not, ' said the dying Napoleon to 
his physician, ' believe in God, whose exist- 
ence everything proclaims, and in whom the 
greatest minds nave believed V 
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Upon his haughty brow, glistens 
the Iron Crown ^ of glorious Charle- 
magne, 

Beside him standing ! 

Him, too, behold quick scanning 
Europe 

Wondering : concerned : 

Qreat Charlemagne ! How altered 
all! 

He heaves a sigh profound : 

Thinking of Empire suddenly dis- 
solved!* 



Lo, there approaching Al- 



fred ! 

His eye attracted, tenderly, unto a 
Mother's image, ^ 

And then, unto his own ! 

See him look around, serious, amaz- 
ed! 

— 0, thou majestic one ! 

Man, patriot, Monarch ! Pattern* 
for Kings and men ! 

I see upon thy brow a jewelled crown, 

With Mercy, Justice, 

Valour, Wisdom, Truth and Piety, 

So richly studded, 

Glittering bright through ages* in- 
tervening mist ! 

And on the distant East, he also 
gazed, 

On India, 

Scene of his pious Embassy,* 

1 Napoleon was crowned with the Iron 
Crown (so called from the iron circle inside, 
said to be made out of a nail of the Cross) in 
1805, a thoxisaud years after it had encircled 
the head of the Emperor Charlemagne. 

2 The conqueror of the Western world had 
the mortification of perceiving, during his life- 
tirae, in rapid action, the decay destined so 
soon to prostrate his empire. Instantly on 
his death, as if by enchantment, the fabric 
fell to pieces. Separated into detached do- 
minions, all means of mutual support were 
lost : and pusillanimous millions yielded, al- 
most without a straggle, to the ravages of a 
few thousand hardy and rapacious enemies I 
—Alison, Hist, of Europe, chap. 1. 

« See the Preface to the first edition, p. i. 

* The philosophic German, Border, speaks 
of Alfred as a pattern for kings in the time 
of exti'emity ; a bright star in the history of 
mankind ; a greater man than Charlemagne. 
IVfirabeau draws a noble parallel between 
Charlemagne and Alfred, giving the palm to 
thfe Anglo-Saxon ; and Voltaire declared that 
he knew of no one worthier than Alfred, of 
the veneration of posterity. 

6 This extraordinary incident in the life of 
Alfred,— Mb embassy to ludia^ to the shrine 



Now by his Descendant ruled, 

After a thousand years ! 

And Westward — Southward — 
Northward, too, 

He looked amazedly : 

And thought of millions many, 

Her sweet sceptred sway obey- 
ing! 

So pious, free, both they, and she : 

And methought there melted from 
his shadowy lips, 

pious King ! 

Strains uttered on the earth ! 

The citizens of Earth, 

Inhabitants of the ground. 

All had one like beginning: 

They of two only, 

All came : 

Men and women, within the world : 

And they also now yet, 

All alike come into the world : 

The splendid and the lowly : 

This IS no wonder ! 

Because all know 

That there is One God, 

Of all creatures : 

Lord of mankind ! 

The Father and the Creator. 

Hail! Thou Eternal 

And thou Almighty, 

Of all creatures 

Creator and Buler : 

Pardon thy wretched 

Children of the earth. 

Mankind, 

In the course of thy might. 

0, my Lord, 

Thou that overseest all. 

Of the world's creatures, 

Look now on mankind 

With mild eyes ! 

Now they here in many 

Of the world's waves. 

Struggle and labour ! 

Miserable earth citizens, 

Forgive them now ! ® 

Together glided these great Koyal 
Ones, 

of St Thomas, who was believed to have died 
there, seems established beyond a doubt. 
See Turner's Hist, of the Anglo-Saxons, Book 
v., chap. 6. 

* This is taken verbatim from the extant 
poem given at length in Turnfr's History qf 
Uu Av^lo-Saxons, vuL ii. pp. 104, 118. 
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Seeming in converse deep, and sad ! 

Napoleon ! Alexander ! Cjesab ! 
Chaslemagnb ! Alfred ! 

Through Nations passing, new and 
old: 

Thinking of Kings, and Conquerors, 
also there, 

Forgotten all ! 

As though they ne'er had reigned, 
and slaughtered ! 

Or rememhered, but as writ in light 

By pencil of a gifted one ! 

B!ow they muse, of changed dynas- 
ties! 

New forms of power, and seats of 
government! 

Mighty schemes of Empire, proudly 
conceived, 

Long blood-cemented, 

All ! all ! like bubbles burst ! 

But Alfred also mused upon his own 
dear sceptred isle ! 

His little realm ! 

Little once, not now : so obeat be- 
come ! 

Grown like a strain of mustard-seed : 

When sown, less than all seeds on 
earth, 

But grown, and waxed a great tree, 
and shooting out great branches ! 

Tes, venerable shade ! 

Majestic gliding o'er the spot, 

Where stood, so short awhile ago, 

She who wears your crown ! 

Ever mindful she, 

In this our happy day. 

As in thy time thou wast, of Him, 

^er Heavenly Father, High and 
Mighty, 

King of kings, Lord of lords ! 

Only Ruler of Princes, 

From His throne beholding all the 
dwellers on the earth I 

Beside great Alexander, lo, standing, 
Greater Aristotle !^ 
Great Taught, by greater Teacher ! 
The mighty Stagyrite ! 
Thou here ! And lo ! 
The Macedonian melted into air 
again! 

1 His voluminous works, on every depart- 
ment of human knowledge existing in his 
time, have nearly ail perished. Pliny states 
that Aristotle's History o/Animcds, of which 
ten books sunrive^ extended to fifty volumes ! 



And Aristotle stands alone, 

Looking round. 

After two thousand years, 

Monarch of Realm of thought ! 

Awhile, methinks, deeming he held 
the sceptre still ! 

Anon came One, who roughly shook 
his throne, ' 

Anon, Another,* mightier still. 

His throne subverted, and the scep- 
tre seized, 

Transmitting to successors in all 
time ! 

Beside the Stagyrite now stood. 

Monk, Chancellor : 

Both great, both sad, 

Greeting, the Three, with noble air ! 

Looking around. 

And then, upon each other. 

What converse with their eyes ! 
The Stagyrite, of Matter! Form! Pri- 
vation ! 

Qualities occult ! 

Corruption ! Generation ! Contra- 
riety ! 

Motion ! Rest ! and Heaviness ! < 

Melting before the eye of aged monk. 

Vain Alchemy ! Astrology ! 

While He of Verulam, as 

Monarch, in His Own Palace stand- 
ing, 

Displayed its wonders to his kingly 
guests. 

With instinctive sense imbued, 

By that air so rich, 

They noted change, progressive, 

Space passed o'er ! 

Progress vast, into the realms of 
Anarch old !^ 

Error dispelled, and prejudice dis- 
solved ! 



s That wonderful man, Roger Bacon, who 
suddenly blazed a star of the nrst magnitude, 
in the profound darkness of the Middle Ages, 
declared that, if he could, he would have 
burnt the whole books of Aristotle, (^uia eo- 
rum ttiuiiwn non est niii temporu amiitiOf et 
causa erroriSt et mtUtiplicatio ignoraniice. He 
who said this was, nevertheless, a staunch 
believer in the Philosopher's Stone, the Elixir 
of life, and Astrology. 

8 Lord Bacon. 

* These words indicate points of the Aris- 
totelian philosophy. 

6 Paradise lost. Book II., 988. Milton 
styles the ruler of the realm of chaos» or 
conf dsion, ' the Anarch old.' 
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New powers, constant up- springing! 

Boundless opportunity ! 

All earth become one vast observa- 
tory ,i with sons of science peopled, 
patient, exact : 

Before that King, 

Sitting in shadowy magnificence, 

Attended, thus. 

There passed his royal Successors,' 

Or in eternity, or tarrying yet 
awhile in time : 

Owning allegiance. 

Their right from him derived, 

On noble Tenure held, 

To seek the Heal and the True, 

Grandly intent on that, alone : 

Obedient to his laws : not one revolt ! 

Here, telling of his realms, extend- 
ing ceaselessly ! 

And everywhere ! 

Into two Infinitudes * 

The Past, written deep in earth,* 
telling 

Baces of life, successive. 

Forms, seeming uncouth, tremen- 
dous. 

Their offices performed, all passed 
away. 

In procession mystical ! 

The Fdtuke I 

Ten thousand thousand thousand 
ages hence ! 

Predicting dim eclipse, disastrous 
shadow shedding — 

Night in mid-day ! 

Av, o'er this Palace* site, 

Then, perchance 'neath ocean deep- 
ly whelmed ! 

And forms existent, active, now, 

1 To what may we not look forward, said 
Herschel, more than twenty years ago, when 
a spirit of scientific inquiry shall have 
spread through those vast regions in wMch 
the process of civilisation, its sure preciuisor, 
is actu^ly commenced, and in active pro- 
gress? What may we not expect from the 
exertions of powerful minds called into action 
under circumstances totally different from 
any which have yet existed in the world, 
and over an extent of territory far surpass- 
ing that which has hitherto produced the 
whole harvest of human intellect? 

^ Le. The philosophers who have suc- 
ceeded Lord Bacon, whether dead, or living. 

3 The vast, and the minute, — revealed by 
the telescope and microscope. — Ante, pp. 16, 
17. 

* Aristotle and Lord Bacon are represented 
as being informed of the wonderful revela- 
tions of geology. 



Then, long passed away : 

And THEN^ exhumed 

By the remote posterity of man, 

Remains of Man ! 

Wondering 1 as in 

A new Creation ! 

A moment silent, 

0, quoth the kindling Stagyrite ! 

had this day been mine ! 

While the sorrow-stricken King, 

Murmured, methought, of Foreign 
Nations, 

And the Next Ages /• 

Great Spirit, They are Hebe ! 

Thy precious Legacy' accepted re- 
verently ! 

Yonder He of Syracuse ! 

His eye, contemplative, profound. 

Scanning the growth of seeds, he 

sowed 
Now two thousand years ago : 
A ^ant Shadow ! 
Noiseless^ motion all around ! 
Hast thou, Abohihedes, found. 
Where thou canst move the Earth ?• 
Upon the slaughtered sage, 
Mournful Marcellus looldng on ! 

and Cicero ! 
Thinking of the Tomb, he sought. 
Neglected ! grass o'erg^own ! 

Up to the present time, no remains of 
man have been discovered, (Anie, p. 23) : it 
is conceived in the text, that it may be oUier- 
wise hereafter. 

Thus sublimely commenced the will of 
this august prince of philosophers : * First, I 
bequeath my soul and body into the hands 
of God, by the blessed oblation of my Saviour 
—the one at the time of my dissolution, the 
other at my resurrection. For my name 
and memory, I leave it to men's charitable 
speeches, and to foreign nations, and the 
next ages. ' One of these expressions points 
to a passage in his life pregnant with instruc- 
tion, telling of the fallen nature of man, in 
his highest present condition. 

7 The Novum Oroamuu, or new method of 
extending knowledge by means oi Induction, : 
whence ]U)rd Bacon has acquired the title of 
the Father of Experimental Philosophy. 
The Crystal Palace teemed with trophies of 
the inductive s^tem. 

8 Archimedes is here represented as con- 
tem|)lating the machinery in noiseless motion, 
at midnight, as it had been in noisy action 
during the day : — as it were, a human sha- 
dow, watching mechanical shadows, in mo- 
tion. 

^ Qive me, said he, a place where I may 
stand, outside the earth, and I will move it. 



THE LILY AND tHE BEE. 



39 



Bat neither Syracusan saw, unheed- 
ed both : 

Absorbed, the great Geometer, 

As when the ruthless Boman pierced 
him through 

And he hides the gaping wound. 

Far in the West, that eve, had stood. 

Before an Orrery, 

Two laughing children, 

While its humble maker turned It 
round, 

Begrimed artisan. 

One to the other telling merrily. 

How went the Planets round the 
Sun ! 

And even their times, and dis- 
tances. 

The urchins knew ! 

But, of the wasting thought, and 
watch, 

Of sleepless centuries. 

To teU them that^ so trippingly by 
themselves told ofif. 

Becked they naught 1 

Lo ! on that same spot 

Now stood, all hoary, 

Chaldean and Egyptian sage. 

And Greek Philosopher,^ 

Gazing on that Orrery, 

Turning round, by hand unseen, 

All sore perplexed ! dismayed ! 

Their ancient wisdom melted all 
away, 

— Standing midst systems over- 
turned, 

Consummate, complicate. 

And straining highest faculties of 
man. 

Or to construct, or comprehend ! 

Those old amazdd Ghosts ! 

With them, behold, the Stagyrite, 
confounded. 

As he sees. 

His Spheres Divine revolving. 

Vanishing out of Heaven ! 

And the fixed centre of the uni- 
verse, 

Whirl'd round the Sun ! 

1 The merest child, in a Christian land, in 
the nineteenth century, has a far wider and 
nobler conception of the perfections of Je- 
hovah, thaai tlie wisest philosopher who 
lived before Astronomy had gone forth on 
her circumnavigation of the globe. — Religion 
qf Qeoli^t l>y l^A HiToncocK, p. 416. 



Then came a Spirit, slowly, 

sadly. 

Aged and haggard, with a dungeon's 
hue. 

Stooping with weight of chains : 

And ne, too, looked : 

But with a sinking, sickening soul. 

As he beheld the Earth, 

In tiny orbit circling round the 
Sun. 

For Galileo's glorv once. 

Had since become his shame. 

Quailing Philosopher ! 

Through fear of mortal man ! 

At bidding of fell blinded bigotry,* 

Of Priest, and Cardinal, 

On bended knee, 

With impious tongue. 

And tremulous hand on Holy Gos- 
pel placed, 

And with a heart to Heaven dis- 
loyal, 

0, tell it not — 

Yet hear ! 

He had abjured the glorious Teuth, 

Itself had taught ! 

And falsely swore 

The earth stood still, and round it 
rolled the Sun ! 

— ^Beside him see Pythagoras ! 

And he, two thousand years be- 
fore, 

Had his Disciples taught, 

Secretly, mysteriously. 

That Earth a Planet was, 

Circling the Sun : 

But the People," told 

That Earth stood still. 

Fixed centre of the Universe ! 

And these two. 

Looked each upon the other I 

ancient Ghosts ! 

Sorely amazdd Ghosts ! 

With strangely beaming eyes, 

Fixed still upon that Orrery, 

3 A monk preached agsdnst Galileo from 
the words, Ye men of Galilee, why stand ye 
gazing up into Heaven?— Acts, i. 11. See 
Note, No. XV.— 'Galileo among the Cardi- 
nals.' 

s The ancient philosophers had two modes 
of teaching, the one called etoterie (tf«*6tf), 
the other aeoterie(t^tt6tf), i.e. secret, and open: 
the former were the more perfect and sub* 
lime of their doctrines, intmsted to dis- 
ciples and adepts alone ; the latter, such 
popular doctrines as might sitffiee for the 
YuJgar. 
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Vain, vain, your toils profound ! 

Fond dream in gs ! 

Teachings esoteric ! exoteric ! 

The Heavens read falsely, with 
your utmost skill ! 

Amidst subverted systems stand- 
ing. 

Ghosts, forlorn, and well amazed ! 



-And yet ye surely are majestic 



Ones! 

Living in men's holy memories ; 
Thales ! PYTHAaoRAS I Anaxaqo* 

BAS!^ 

SooRATEs! Plato! Abistotle! 
Ye see me not. 
Trembling in my inner soul, 
So little, and so poor. 
Ye cannot see me ! 
Or ye might despise 
Me, and some other Little Ones 
Of this our day. 
! — ^Away ye mighty Ones ! 
Into the oppressed, oppressing air ! 
For Littleness, in Greatness' pre- 
sence, trembling, 
Is perishing ! 
Awful Ghosts, away ! 

Lo, puzzled Ptolemy I do espy ! 
His mind all scribbled o'er, 
With centric, and eccentric, 
Cvcle, epicycle, orb in orb,* 
Hopeless, in mighty maze ! all be- 
wildered ! 
Mankind for century on century. 
Bewildering helplessly ! 
The glorious Heavens, such fantas- 
tic motion givin 



k: 



As drew forth kingly blasphemy.* 

Ye later Ones ! 

At length ye come, bringing the 
light. 

Through the dreary night : 

Long stryggling, through the priest- 
ly fear 

1 See Note, No. XVI. — * Aristotle on An- 
axagoras.' 

« See Note, No. XVII.—* The Angel and 
Adam's Astronomical Discourse.' 

s Alphonso, frenzied bv his vain attempts 
to comprehend the complexities of the Ptole- 
maic system, impiously exclaimed, .If the 
Deity had called me to His councils, at the 
Creation, I could have given him good ad- 
vice I 



That LIGHT could ught extinguish, 
Truth contradict the Tbuth ! 
0, foolish fear ! 

Approach Copebnicus, Des Cartes! 
Unhappy Galileo ! 

— Yes, once again, repentant one! 

And Kepler ! 

In dark night, shining Stars, 

Quickly successive : 

Nay, all at once, the Heavens il- 
lumining ! * 

New constellation ! 

Galileo, with his glass ! 

With huger, Herschel : 

Showing moons, and suns, and 
stars, 

Infinitely far away : 

Crimson, blue, and purple suns ! ' 

Ay, come again, old Ghosts, 

Wondering more and more ! 

Old and New, 

With Christian, Pagan mingling ! 

Know, ye ancient Ones, that these 

Stand higher than the ground ye 
stood upon. 

Seeing by purer, brighter light, 

Than the light by which ye saw I 

See, he comes ! He comes, 

Badiant Newton! all in light ar- 
rayed. 

As though from walking mid the 
Stars ! 

Bearing The Key,' 

Opening universal Heavens, 

Though stretching through infini- 
tude! 

Key to be taken not away, again! 

Earnest of greater gifts. 

In God's good time, to watchful 
man, devout ! 

How the Ghosts, 

Are looking on ! 

* These great men, together with Bacon, 
Locke, and Newton, appeared within a cen- 
tury and a half of each other. It seemed, 
says Herschel, as if Nature itself seconded 
the impiQse given to Science; and, while 
supplying new and extraordinary aids to 
those senses hereafter to be exercised in her 
investigation,*— as if to call attention to her 
wonders, and signalise the epoch, — she dis- 
played the rarest, the most splendid and 
mysterious, of all astronomical phenomena : 
— the appearance, and subsequent total ex- 
tinction, of a new and brilliant fixed star, 
twice within the lifetime of Galileo himself I 

• Ante, p. 14. < Ibid, p. S7. 
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Their eyes intent upon his radiant 
form, 

Above them standing, like a Tower ! 

— ^But I see a shade come over that 
majestic brow : 

See him look reproachfally, and sor- 
rowing, 

For a darkened Great One ^ comes, 

Who following his mighty Master 
through the skies, 

Beheld, all round, the shining prints 

Of DErrY, 

Yet saw Him not ; or, seeing, im- 
piously denied ! 

Awful Worker, midst his works 
denied to be ! 

And strove to blot 

The record of his Master's glory, 

And to efface its brightest character, 

Wherein stood writ his reverence ! 

But now, confuted by Eternity, 

He meekly stands oehind the in- 
jured One, the radiant One, 

Magnificent One ! 

The two, like planet with a dark- 
ened satellite ! 

As though he heard Archangel telling 

Of system, system circling, 

All through infinitude, 

Each vaster system, round one vast- 
er far 

And it around another, all at last, 

Before the throne ' of God, 

Inhabiting Eternity ! 

With whom no Great, or Little, 
is, 

Nor Few, nor Many, 

Future, past 

All One, all Now :» 

Upon His throne, sitting in dread 
majesty : 

His the only Majesty t 

And on His right hand, 

Bow down ! my soul I bow down ! 

Sink deep, in loving awe I 

There sitteth One, that stooped to 
earth, 

1 La Place—See Note, No. XVIII.— 'The 
Infidel Philosopher.' 

s The Lord's throne is in Heaven.— Psalm 
xi. 4. 

s "The whole evolution of times and ages, 
firom everlasting to everlasting, is collectedly 
and presentifii^ly represented to Qod at 
once, as if all thhigs, and actions, were at 
this very iostant, r^Jly present and existent 
before Him." — Morb's Dtfenee <^ the PhUo- 
wophic CaJbbaJUit chap. 2. 



The chosen hallowed scene of Mys- 
tery, 
Incomprehensible, and blest 1 
That in the flesh the Godhead veiled 
awhile. 
At once both There, and Here, 
Touched with the feeling of our In- 
firmities,^ 
0, see ! 

Man, and his God t 
And suddenly to come again, our 
Judge ! 
0, give me mercy in that day, 
In that Great and Terrible Day : 
Saviour, think Thou then of him, 
Who striveth now to think of Thee. 

And so thought he,' and prayed, 
Humble in life, devout in death, 
The mighty one that held the heaven- 
ly Key, 
Standing now, predominant 
Among the awful shadowy throng! 
Anon he passes on, 
Shedding light, 
And joins in converse high, 
Plato, Butler, Socrates, ' 
The last with only seeming drowsy^ 
eye. 

< It is conceivable that this earth, flrom 
the wondrous events which have taken place 
upon its surface, may long since have ac- 

guired an awfUl interest in the Universe ! — 
ee an elo(][uent i>apcr in the 38th Number 
of the Brituh Quartetijf Meview. 
« Heb. iv. 16. 

* In the life and writinffs of Newton, the 
Philosopher will learn ue art by which 
alone he can acquire an immortal name. 
The Moralist will trace the hneaments of a 
character adjusted to all the symmetiy of 
which our imperfect nature is susceptible ; 
and the Christian will contemplate with de- 
light the high priest of Science, quitting the 
study^ of the material universe, the scenes of 
his mtellectual triumphs, to investigate, 
with humility and patience, the mysteries 
of his Faith.— Sir David Brewster. 

7 There was a great intellectual contrast 
between Plato and Butler ; but they agreed 
in one transcendent characteristic — their 
love of Truth. Butler thus wrote of himself, 
to a brother Divine and Philosopher, Dr 
Samuel Clarke : — " I have, from the first, de- 
signed the search after truth, as the busi- 
ness of my life." 

* It cannot be necessary to remind any 
reader of this work, of the grandeur witn 
which this sublime character departed from 
life : that having been condemned to death 
for the purity and elevation of his doctrines, 

I he drank a goblet of hemlock. 
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0, hark, the Hannony I 

All of the wondrous Mind, of Mys- 
tery, 

Truth, Immortality, 

And Deity : 

And as the Pagan to the Christian 
listened. 

With a brightening countenance, 
methought 

I faintly heard, in loving sound, 

Thou wast not Far away} 

On the awful threshold standing I 

— Have ye now seen Hm, 

The Invisible, 

Jehovah ! 

In the central glory beaming, 

Effulgence all ineffable, 

Whom mortal hath not seen, at any 
time. 

Or seeing, dies I 



^Transporting, rapturous vision I 

0, art thou gone, for ever gone ? 

Where are ye, Spirits ? 

Great and good ones, Where ? 

Stand ye now. 

In an ecstasy divine. 

Before the Book from Heaven? 

0, let me see your awful forms 
again t 

And hear that converse ravishing 
the soul ! 

Opening the inner Universe I 

O, heavenly melodies 

Only for immortal ears. 

And in this home Eternity I 

— Whither wouldst thou lead me. 
Thou Unseen ! 
Where am I now? 

^ It has been asserted that Plato, while in 
Ugvpt, had access to a Qreek version of the 
Ola Testament, whence was derived that 
pure and more elevated theology which dis- 
tinguished his speculations from those of 
other heathen philosophers. It is indis- 
putable, says the learned Bishop of Here- 
ford, that Judaism diffused mudi religious 
and moral truth beyond its own pale ; and 
that not only Plato, but the Egyptian priests, 
his instructors, unconsciously derived much 
fix>m the Inspired Sources, in collecting, 
mider the form of fables, allegories, or 
maxims, portions of truth which the sacred 
oracles had scattered aroimd them in their 
transmission. Hence it was said, by Nunii- 
dins the Pythagorean, r/ ym^ urn UXasTWf 
•»M«^<''Arn*i{A»?— i. «. 'What ia Plato, but 
Moses, in Attic Greek'? 



Far, far below I 

As out of Heaven, 

Fallen suddenly. / 

Alas, thou here, ag^in ! great ^scht- 

LUS! 

In thv grandeur all forlorn I 

Thy lyre with broken strings, lies 
at thy feet : 

And thou dost gaze, 

With dreamy eye. 

Upon undying Agony, 

Fearfully imaged there :* 

Vulture, and man, and rock. 

He who btole the Spark divine I 

Despoiling and defying Jove, 

To light mankind t 

And, guilty teacher so become, 

In spite of angry and deceived Jove, 

All helpless here,* 

Lying £Eist bound, 

"Vulture, and Man f 

— Ah me ! 

There's come a sudden gGtter in 
thine eye ! 

Ay, splendid Spirit ! deeply stirred t 
muse on, 

And in thy mistiest imaginings, 

Catch, perchance, at length ! a 
glimpse — 

0, mystery ! 0, mystery ! — 

Of Tbub, deep hidden in the False.* 

— Whither art thou leading, 

Mystic ! unseen one ? 

0, fearful flight ! 

Down ! down I into the Past ! 

One of the Present, There ! 

Flight— flight — soul-chilling flight ! 

On — on — on ! 

— What's sounding in my ear f 

What Scenes, 

— And Who, are these? 

In Babylon ? * 

Lo, People ! Nations ! Languages ! 

Princes 1 and Governors I 

a Ante, p. 26. 

« "I, the hapless discoverer to mortals of 
all these contrivances, have nevertheless no 
device by which I may free m^elf from 
these my sufferings V*—Pr(mdheiu Vinctus, 
p. 478-9. 

* Rare vestiges — vague presentiments — 
fugitive tones— momentary flashes. Schlk- 
GVL.— See Note, No. XIX. — 'Oolden Truth 
in the Mist of Mythology.' 

* Ante, pp. 1, 2. 
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Assembled all f 

And in the midst, A King I 

A Golden Image ! 

Hark, a Herald crying ! 

All bowing down ! all worshipping ! 

On, on t 

And Nineveh t 

Assybia! 

Egypt I 

0, solemn haze 1 

Samson! Phjustines! 

Phabaoh ! 

Abbaham ! 

On, on ! 

What TowBB is yonder ?* 

And yon confused multitude ? 

Again Away ! 

Away I Away ! 

Am 1 flying hidden, safe, 

On angel's wing unseexk, 

0, whither ? 

Troubled, this ancient air ! 

My soul is chiird with awe ! with 
fear! 

The air is all gone red f 

0, Cain ! 

Do I look on thee, with creeping 
blood ? 

0, thou First-bom Bloody One I 

What host thou done f 

Whither shalt thou go? 

It crieth all around ! 

Thy brother's blood ! 

Out of the ground, Into the ear of 
God! 

First Murderer ! 

Prince of thy bloody Race ! 

The first page of Our History, hast 
thou fouled, 

With hand all bloody ! 

impious one ! 

First, to e£face His image* stamped 
on Man ! 

Cain ! tortured one ! to endless tor- 
ture doomed ! 

Greater than thou can*st bear ! 

Cain ! Didst thou see him pass ? that 
man? — 

1 Ante, p. 1. 

8 Whoso sheddeth man's blood .by man 
. shall his blood be shed : for in the image of 
Ood made he man. — Genesis, ix. 6. 



One of thy Sons, upon his Father 
looking ! 

Didst thou note his start so horrible, 

And his visage, sudden so ghastly 
grown? 

No one knowing Him, but Thou, 

And his God, 

While he felt the secret bloody tie 

That bound him fast to Thee ! 

Did the sight force out the big red 
drop 

Upon thy tortured brow, 

Seen by no eye but his, 

His ear affrighted hearing, 

The question first affrighting thee, 

Where is thv JBroiher f 

— Around tnee, for a moment, stand 

Faces all to thee upturned, 

Oh, hideous throng ! 

Horror, all erect, in myriad form ! 

Thy Ensanguined Progeny ! 

Known ! Unknown, to man : 

All known to Gk)d, 

The Dread Inquisitor.* 

ye bloody men ! 

Your hands are fall of blood !* 

The fear of Death hath fallen upon 
me, 

Fearfulness and trembling are come 
upon me. 

And horror hath overwhelmed me ! 

that I had wings like a Dove, 

Then would I fly away ! 

Away ! from out this blood-red haze, 

My sense, my soul, oppressing ! scar- 
ing! 

A cuBSE is sounding in the air ! 

Let me away ! I faint ! I die ! 

All bli^ting red, around ! 

Let me away ! 

O, me! I have slaughtered none! 

But These, may slaughter Me ! 

Let me away I 

Thanks, gentle Spirit! from that 
Terror, ruddy, 

Already passed so far away ! 

My Bloody brother let me see no 
more! 



moving sight ! 



Melting my heart ! 

' When He maketh inquisition for blood. 
He remembereth them.— ^salm ix. 12. 
* Isaiah, i. 15. 

E 
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sorrowful, awfal Sight ! 
Not far from Eden ! 
Newly, alas, Driven out !* 
Its beauty in their memory 1 
So fresh, so fair ! 

Out of The Garden, in a Wilderness, 
A desolate, waste, and howling wil- 
derness ! 

. Mother of all living, Eve ! 

Adam, Father of mankind I 

Behold vour son ! 

Come through six thousand years, 
to look on you ! 

How I yearn, to look on you ! 

Your blood mine, my nature yours 1 

Not such, alas ! as yours, when in 
the Garden blest ! 

Of your myriad myriad sons, 

1 am one. 

Looking on his Father, now 1 

Look on me, sweet Mother Eve ! 

My heart is melting, 

Ail with yearning love for thee 1 

0, see thy son I 

0, lovely Mother ! 

Thy beauteous brow with grief is 
clouded : 

And thy faultless form, 

So freshly come from God, 

Shrinketh now with shame ! 

Thy eyes, so lustrous once. 

Are sadly downcast how, with tears 
suffused, 

And mine ! 

Alas 1 I see thine falling fast 1 

Thou lookest not on Adam, by thy 
side, 

Sunk in grievous reverie, as amazed 1 

At the vast height, from which he 
fell so suddenly t 

Unhappy *EVe, thy bosoin sighing 
still ! 

Thou canst not look upon thy lord, 
thv Fallen lord ! 

Vilt thou not look on thy poor 
Son? 

Hast thou looked upon Thy Daugh- 
ters, here ? 

1 The statues of Adam and Eve, which were 
very beautiful, were in the Eastern Nave. 
Adam sate in an attitude of profound grief; 
his head supported by his hand ; Eve stand- 
ing beside him in a drooping form, leaning 
ou his shoulder, weeping ; a Serpent gliding 
near her feet. 



All so lovely t alt so gay I 

Ah, so. gay and blithe ! and think- 
ing not of Thee I 

Didst thou, timidly, fondly, look on 
them. 

And think of sorrow and of suffer- 

By thee on them lentailed. 
With a melting tenderness, 
Of the thoughtless, thinkin|f, 
So beautiful, the Beautiftd al? 
Fallen, 
Still so beautiful ! 
All passing heedless by? 
Thou wilt not look on me t 

Then Adam, of the whole Earth, 
Father, 

Wilt Thou look upon thy son ? 

Ou my brethren hast thou looked ? 

Millions 1 millions 1' Thee have 
passed, 

Sitting, here, so sorrowful, 

Speaking not to Evef I 

Some may perchance have stood 
before thee, 

Musing deeply on thy fate. 

And on Their' Own, bound up in 
Thine. 

Six thousand years have passed, 

And Time still lasts ! 

And we, thy Sons, are here. 

Trembling, while we wait a fearful 
Voice, swearing 

That there shall be Time no longer,* 

All sunk into Eternity ! 

We are Tilling still the ground. 
Whence thou wast taken, Father, 
Cursed for thy sake ! 
Eating in sorrow of it, all the days 
of our life ! 

3 Upwards ofsix millions of persons visited, 
it was computed, the Crsrstal Palace. 

s And the angel which I saw stand upon 
the sea and upon the earth,, lifted up nis 
hand to heaven, and sv^are by Him that 
liveth for ever and ever, who created Heaven, 
and the things that therein are; and tlie 
earth, and the things that therein are ; and 
the sea, and the things which are therein, 
that there should be Time no longer : but in 
the days of the voice of the Seventh angel, 
when he shall begin to sound, the MyisTfeRv 
OF God should bb finished, as He hath de- 
clared to his servants the prophets. — ^Revda- 
tion, z. 6, 0, 7. 
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In tbe sweat of our face do we eat 
bread, till we tetum into the ground. 

As Dust thou wast, and didst to 
Dust return, 

Even so do we, thy sons : 

Hearing a yoice, Betum, Ye chil- 
dren of men ! 

We spend our years as. a Tale that 
is told. 

Like grass which groweth up 1 In 
the morning it flourisheth and grow- 
eth up, in the eyening it is cut down, 
and withereth. 

All flesh is Grass \ and all the good- 
liness thereof. 

As the Flower of the field I 

The Grass withereth ! 

The Mower fadeth ! 

Because the Spirit of the Lord blow- 
eth upon it ! 

0, Adam, hear! 

See, the labours of tb^ sons ! 

How we Till, and Toil^ and Spin ! 

See, see around 1 

All our strength and wit can do, 

Lo, all is here ! 

Wilt thou not raise thy sornow-laden 
eye to look around ? 

Would it shudder at our Daggers, 
Swords, and Ghms, 

All in gleaming grim array. 

To wound I to maim ! to slay ! 

Polished bright I and gemmed so 
cunningly ! 

Attempered exquisitely ! ^ 

Ay, there ! there 1 they lie 

Eagerly scanned by fierce and skil- 
ful eye! 

But, thou wilt not see, that which 
we have, 

Although not here, 

Gallows ! and Guillotine I 

We dare not show them here I 

Thou wilt not look on Cain,' 
Thy murderous First-born, Eve, 
Standing yonder ! 

! tremble to behold, 

1 There is a Spanish sword, of steel, tem- 
pered so exquisitely, that it comes straight, 
outofaoircularsheoth. When returned, the 
sheath is designed to represent the joined 
tail and head of A SsBFBHiT. 

3 The statuesof Adam and Eve have their 
backs turned towards that representing the 
Torments of Cmdn. 



The crimson first-fittits of your 
Fall, 

Ever deadly blooming since ! 

the millions, countless, of thy 
slaughtered sons I * 

Not for Food, or Shelter, only, nor 
to Heal, 

Labour thy slaving sons : 

See Purple and Fine Linen, glisten- 
ing there, 

Apparel gorgeous. 

Proudly worn, forgetfully ! 

Yonder, sumptuous fare, for dainty 
pampered appetite to fare upon, 

Every day^* 

And myriad-formed Idolatry have 
had, 

Still have, Thy sons ! 

See, .the idols grinning, here and 
there! 

And far away is Juggernaut : 

But here he hath his representative, 
Besmeared ! 

And we have Dungeons, Chains, and 
Backs ! 

And our wretched brothers buy and 
sell! 

Hast thou seen here the Sick, the 
Maimed, the Halt, the Blind ! 

And hast thou spied thee out, the 
broken heart, 

Beneath the smiling face ! 

Or noted Lust ! Ambition ! Pride ! 
and Selfishness ! 

The hideous Hypocrite ! 

Ay, trembling Adanr 1 

Hast thou also seen. 

Before thee, here, blaspheming 
scoflfer, 

Thjr foulest God-denying Son ! 

Seeing through the thick disguise 
we wear, 

Else each might deem, he looked 

On monsters all ! 

Lo ! he that tempted Eve, 

< Scriptural writers date the first War as 
having been begun by the impious son of 
Cain, B.C. 856S. — It has been computed that, 
from the beginning of the world to the pre- 
sent time, there have perished on the field of 
battle about seven times as many of the hu- 
man species as now inhabit the whole earth. 
• '* There was a. certain rich man, which was 
clothed in purple and fine linen, and fared 
sumptuously evezy day.— Luke, xvi. 19. 
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In serpent guise, 

In infernal splendour gliding 

Amid the flowers and fruits of that 
sweet scene, 

Where first upon thy drowsy but 
soon ravished eye, 

From mystic sleep awaking, 

Burst Eve in beauty, 

And sunk into thine arms 

Dissolved in timid tenderness and 
love. 

As thou in wonder : 

Alas, that Evil One, 

Prince of this world f- 

With serpent subtlety, 
Je«pt.t£yfrailSonsa„dDa,ghte«, 

Hadst thou not. Eve, 

To that fell whisper listening, 

Stretched forth thy hand to pluck 

the fatal firuit. 
Bringing Death into the world, and 

all our woes 1 
Wouldst thou be looking at a scene 

like this ! 

Adam, wilt thou tell, 
That dread Mystery in Eden done ? 
0, Mystery mournml and profound! 
Didst thou tell it to thy Sons, 
Or thou. Eve, to thy Daughters ? 
We may know it all, one day I 

But while I gaze on thy majestic 
brow, 

Methinks I see the heavy shadow 
move I 

And from thy sorrow-laden eyes 

Beams light mysterious,heavenly as 
its source ! 

Of a SECOND Adam telling ! 

Adam ! Eve 1 

Twin founts of woe, of joy, 

Despair, and hope. 

Of death, of life: 

0, Father of mankind I 

1 hear a voice. 

Solemn, glorious, sounding through 
my soul, 
Since by Man, 
Game Death, 
So by Man, 

Came the Resurrection of the Dead, 
iJolm,xii8L 



One is risen from the Dead, 

First fruits of them that slept ! 

And the Fallen-asleep in Christ 

Are not perished. 

As in Adam all die, even so 

In Christ, shall all be made alive. 

Ye Spirits of them that sleep, 

In sure and certain hope 1 

Stand ye sweetly J awfully f 

Some around 1 

A moment into Future, am I wrap- 
ped? 

The little Here, the great ones. 
There: 

The great ones Here, great also 
There, 

Some shining like the stars ! 

BoTAL One I that tuVst this 
mighty realm. 

And with meek eye, here, hast 
looked, perchance 

On Adam, Eve, 

As looketh thy poor Subject now. 

So sadly, tenderly. 

Thou, too, lovely Majesty, must 
die! 

In Adam die, in Christ be made 
alive. 

distant be the day, 

And dust this humble hand ! 

But come most surely will, That 
Day, 

When He, who sent, will thee re- 
call. 

Of thy great rule to give account ! 

And, as a thousand years ago, 

From Alfred^s brow 

He gently took the diadem. 

So, then, from thine : 

From thy hand, the sceptre 

He will take. 

That swayeth gently, equitably, 
now, 

Millions of mankind. 

And thy anointed head, Queen, 
must lie 

With the great ones in their stately 
sleep. 

In the dust awhile. 

All to rise, and never sleep again, 

When the trumpet sounds : 

Baised, incorruptible ! 

Mortal putting on 

Immortality ! 
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The great, the lowly, 
Brethren! Sisters! all, 
Adam and his family, 
Gathered finally ; ^ 
Poor trembling Family I each with 
all made known, 
Each there, as thoughThe Only One! 
A gathering of Man, 
Standing appalled 
Before an opened Book, 
And Goo ! 

Nor gem, nor gold, nor silver glit- 
ters now, 

Nor radiant vesture, nor caparison, 

Extinguished in this solemn light ! 

Gem, gold and silver. 

And Jewels of fine gold^ 

Ruby, crystal, coral, pearl. 

Dazzling millions in the day, 

Dazzle not now The Eyes 

That through this spiritual air are 
seeing ! 

Enchanted millions ! 

Did ye never, in this Palace, pause. 

Looking suddenly, within 

Yourselves ? 

Did the Soul soundly sleep. 

And your sensuous eyes. 

See only gold and silver. 

Jewels of fine gold, 

Buby, crystal, coral, pearl ? 

Saw ye no lesson, 

Written in the Light, and all 
around. 

Plain as Handwriting on the wall. 

Letters shining through the eye. 

Into the awakened Soul ? 

Then hath a gem transcending all. 

Infinitely far, 

Lain all unseen ! 

But hark ! a Voice, melodious and 
sublime I 

It stirreth not the air. 

As yonder organ's peal by day, 

But the Spirits all around, 

Hear That Voice ! 

And all arrested stand. 

Knowing That Voice ! 

— ^Where shall Wisdom be found? 

And where is the place of Under- 
standing ? 

^ And before Him shall be gathered all 
nations, and He shall separate them one 
fVom another, as a shepherd divideth his 
aheep from the goats.— Matt xxv. 82. 



Man knoweth not the price Thereof; 

Neither is It found in the land of 
the living. 

The Depth saith. It is not in me : 

And the Sea saith. It is not with me. 

It cannot be gotten for gold, 

Neither shall silver be weighed for 
the price Thereof. 

Tne gold and the crystal cannot 
equal It, 

And the exchange of It shall not be 
for jewels of fine gold. 

No mention shall be made, 

Of coral, or of pearls : 

For the price of Wisdom, is above* 
rubies. 

Whence, then, cometh Wisdom? 

And where is the place of Under- 
standing, 

Seeing It is hid from the eyes of all 
living ? 

Destruction, and Death, say, 

We have heard the feune Thereof, 
with our ears ! 

God understandeth the way There- 
of, 

And He knoweth the place Thereof. 

For He looketh to the ends of the 
earth. 

And seeth under the whole Heaven ;- 

To make the weight for the winds, 

And He weigheth the waters by 
measure. 

When He made a decree for the 
rain. 

And a way for the lightning of the 
thunder ; 

Then did He see It, and declare It. 

He prepared It, yea, and searched 
It out. 

And unto Han, He said. 

The Feab of the Lord, that is Wis- 
dom: 

And TO DEPART PROM EviL, is UN- 
DERSTANDING.' 

0, what blessed Light is beaming 
Badiant as its radiant source ! 
A Great Light ! 

Shining in Darkness, comprehend- 
ing not ! • 

s Job, xxviii. 12-28. These Words cannot 
be transcribed, or read, or heard, without a 
feeling of awe. 

s Foa, p. 48, note 8. 
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And led by thee, 

^ise and gentle one unseen, I 
see the Source, 

The Heaven-descended Book ! ^ 

The Book of Books, 

The written record of His wUl, 
vouchsafed to man, 

By the dread Invisible, 

Not, The Unknown « 

With trembling awe, I own Him 
here, 

Who made he in His image, 

With will, and power, enduing, 

That Image to dishonour ! mar ! 
efface! 

And HERE hath told me so ; 

And, in that telling, told me fearful 
things. 

0, mystery ! mystery 1 

Where all on earth, in Heaven, 

Within, without, is Mystery, 

And mystery, Ordained for man ! 

By Him, the Ineffable ! Unsearch- 
able! 

0, utter, utter, darkness all. 

This Blessed Page beyond I 

Thick darkness I Felt ! 

Darkness impenetrable ! 

Not a flickering ray, to cheer, to 
guide, illume I 

Mystery ! unfathomed ! and un- 
fathomable! terrible! 

Black midnight ! 

MmmGHT on The Soul ! 

Horror hath seized me ! 

Spirit, hast thou left me ? Where 
art thou? 

Why, in this dread hour, away ! 
Why am I left behind, 
All staggering in the fearful dark ! 
All, all is lost. 

1 nothing know ! nor see ! nor hope! 
And horribly fear, yet know not 

WHAT I fear ! nor why ! 

Nor whence I came ! 

Into this dreary fancied Being called ! 
0, why I 

Am I ? Or am I not ? Is Naught 
around ! 

1 In one of the departments of the Crystal 
Palace was a collection of versions of the Bible, 
in one hundred and seventy-fiye different 
languages.— ^n<^ p. 24. 

» Acta, XTii. 28. 



0, Conscious Nothingne^ ! 

— Deeper and darker still ! 

Horror more horrible ! 

Horror beyond Despair ! 

Am I resolving into Nothingness ? 

This Terror! whence? 

Thisaense of Light, Unseen! 

Of Darkness comprehending not !^ 

Of unreality, amid reality ! 

Beality in unreality ! 

Confusion ! All false! 

And yet, strange sense of Truth ! 

The sport of mocking fiends ! 

Would I were not, and had not 
been ! Where art thou. Death, 

Unthroned by Horror ! 

I once coula think of thee! and 
hope ! and fear ! 

Art thou, Death? Or art thou 
not, 

To me — ^to any ! 

Yet why this fear? 

I sink ! In abyss of darkness sink- 
ing! 

All forgotten ! all forgetting. 

Perishing ! 

Conscious Nothingness ! uncon- 
scious! — — — — 

What lightning brightness That 

From far above ? 

From a black profound, 

Swiftly rising, 

Am I changed, or all around? 

Terrors forgetting all, as though 
they had not been ! 

Soul tortures ceasing ! 

I AM ! Yet as though a while, I 
had not been. 

A balmy air, a holy calm, 

Sweet Light * around ! 

By my side again ! Thou ! 

Blessed one, unseen ! 

Fear is dead ! 

And all is Hope, and hallowing 
Love. 

See ! Truth o*er Falsehood stand- 
ing victorious. 

With falchion gleaming, never to 
be sheathed! 



s John, i. 4. And the light shineth in 
darkness ; and the darkness comprehended 
it not. 

* The darkness is past ; and the true light 
now shineth.—! John, ii. 8. 
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0, precioQB, Only Clue through end- 
less labyrinth) 

Let me never lose Thee more I 

Where thou art not, all is dark, 

Misery, darkness, and disorder, all! 

Deadened heart, and clouded mind ! 

Existence purposeless ! 

Worthless, as unintelligible ! 

And poor Life a dreamy restless- 
ness 

Sadly wandering midst a planless 
maze! 

Light of the Wokld, be Thou my 
Light, 
For none other is, but Thou ! ^ 
0, stumbling-block to Jews, 
And foolishness to Greeks, 
Be Power and Wisdom unto Me, 
Light, succour, and support ! 
Dissolving every doubt. 
That Wisdom wills shallbe dissolved, 
And shedding peacefiilness serene 
O'er all the chequered scenes of 
Life, 

The changes and the chances of this 
mortal life, 
Melting its idle Vanities away. 
Peace ! that passeth understand- 
ing! 
Gently sustaining, 
Lightmg, all through the Valley, 
Till I sweetly sleep. 
With my dear fellows, in the dust,' 
Only my Earthly Tabernacle, 
My dust, with theirs, mingled, 
awhile, mysteriously. 
Safe in the keeping of Omnipotence : 
Who made me of that dust, 
Breathing the breath of Life, 
A living Soul become, never to 
die. 

happy me, 

This is Enough, for Me ! 

So speaketh He, in this blest Book, 
Linking me to Himself, Unseen: 

1 Then spake Jesus a^n unto them, say- 
inff, I ain the Light of the World : he that 
foUoweth Me, shidl not walk in darkness, but 
shall have the Light of Life. — John, viii. 12. 

3 Reflect, saith an old Divine, on that dav 
when the earth shall be again in travail with 
her sons, and at one fruitful throe bring forth 
all generations of learned and unlearned, 
noble and ignoble, dust. 



Mortal, to Immortality,. 
And Man, to God. 



Mercy, Long Suffering! dare I 
ask, 

All trembling, 

Here hath unbelieving scoffer stood. 

Deeming the Truth of God, a Lie ? 

That Wisdom, Gkiodness, Infinite, 

Seeth Mankind, this Book their 
Treasure deeming 

Inestimable, only Source of Truth, 

And knowledge of Himself and aw- 
ful Will ; 

Mankind whom He endowed, with 
Beason^s light. 

And love of Truth, 

By Him endowed, the God of Truth ! 

Shedding their blood, enduringflame, 

Millions of men ! martyrs, a Noble 
Army I 

In the defence of only fancied 
Truth! 

And million millions more. 

The Greatly Gifted ones of earth, 

With faculties sublimed by search 
for Truth, 

All other Truth and Falsehood well 
distinguishing. 

Not thiSf though yet of moment in- 
finite, 

Transcending all things else. 

As Eternity transcendeth Time ! 

The Humble, and the Lowly, Great, 
and Grood, 

All, all alike composed to sleep, 

Like weeping children all ! 

With idle dreams, 

Assurances of Sure and Certain 
hope, 

bim shadows, only flickering fear- 
fully 

On the dread brink of Nothing- 
ness, 

Into which 

They fall, those silly sleeping ones! 

Poor living Lies ! 
And dying Lies ! 

In Delusion trusting! Fantasy! 

Fable cunningly devised ! 

And foolishly believed, by doting 
Man, 

Foully deceivM man ! 

A Cloud of Witnesses, to Falsehood, 

Deemed The Truth I 
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Transmitting falsehood eagerly, and 

joyfully, 

From year to year, from Age to Age, 

Still, all the wide world o^r. 

In all the speech confused, of 

Man: 

Almiohty Makes of Mankind, for- 
give the Worm, 

Forgive I 

Not for the sake of that foul worm. 

Blind, impious Man ! 

Thus of His Maker madly deeming, 

But for the sake of Him, 

Thy Son, the Word Made Flesh! 

Light of the world, 

True Light, which lighteth every 
man 

That cometh into the world, 

Open his eyes, to see 

Truth in hallowed mystery, unseen 
before. 

Beaming into the humble Heart 
alone. 

Then a Child ^ of Light, become 

Thenceforward walking in The 
Light ! 

Stay, Ye Mysterious Ones ! 

Ye Tenants of Eternity, 

Allowed a moment, back in Time ! 

They hear me not ! 

They see me not ! 

They feel not, with my feeling, 

Think not with my thought, 

Nor with my sense perceive 1' 

Stay, 0, Stay I 

There is a strange confusion ! 

1 There is light enough, said Pascal pro- 
foundly, for those whose sincere wish is to 
see ; and darkness enough to confound those 
of an opppeite disposition. 

2 ' Wer» the globe peopled with ghosts,* 
says an ingenious writer, (Brit. Quart. Rev., 
April 1854), we suspect that they would find 
themselves quite helpless and homeless 
amidst the realtties of this planet. The 
vibrations of a gross fluid like air would con- 
vey no sounds to beings who had no auditory 
drum to respond : they would be deaf alike 
to a chorus of birds in the groves, and to the 
Toax of a thousand thimders — the world 
would be i)erfectly mute. Without some 
materi£d organs to receive light, we cannot 
conceive how the most beautifiil forms, oi* 
the most gorgeous rainbows, could excite 
any impressions in their minds ; their noon 
would be no better than night.* But the 
imagination will not be boimdin such fetters 
as these J 



Formg, intermingling all! 
Yet no uproar, but a fearful si* 
lence ! 
I did not hear The Voice 
That summoned them away ! 

All gone ! 

For ever gone, as though they ne*er 
had come ! 

Vanishing Shadows, 

Within a Shadow, vanishing I 

Whither, 0, whither are ye gone. 

Departed Ones ? 

Into Eternity again. 

Leaving me alone in Time ! 

— I am alone ! 

Again that Tongue, sounding tre- 
mendous ! 

Whose echo dies into my soul ! 

0, Soul 1 hast thou then beheld , 
In Time, a glimpse of dread Eter- 
nity ! 

MoBN in the Palace ! 

Hark I methought I heard a sound * 
a little sound — 

A sparrow's • chitp ! 

A sparrow, strayed within these 
glassy walls 

From his chirping fellows, parted, 

And prisonea here, the livelong 
night. 

In yonder tree he teuanteth alone : 

He alone, and I alone ! 

Now a faint rosy light, 

Telling of the splendid Sun ! ap- 
proaching near, 

Beams through this crystal soli* 
tude, 

Melting the solemn shades of night 
away. 

Yet that light seemeth not to cheer 
my soul. 

T am alone. 

Poor conscious half-despisdd 

Unit of humanity ! 

I am alone. 

Even ghost-deserted now ! 

Where art Thou, dear Mankind ? 

One of Thee, calls on Thee! 

Only learned Poverty ; 

A bruised Heart, 

s Matt. X. 29-81. 
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And quivering Eragmentof Human- 
ity, 
In this chilly solitude, 

Lying all alone. 

come to him, or let him come to 
You, 

He thinketh humbly, lovingly of 
you, 

And would not injure one ! 

Come to him, all alone 1 

His fellows on the earth, they are 
not here. 

None of the Present, or the Past f 

All gone, and he is here, yearning 
alone, 

For fellowship with ye, 

Dear Sons of Toil 1 

Whose handiwork 

Beginneth now again, 

But dimly visible. 

To greet his eyes 

Who hath kept such vigil here. 

Come, Brethren f come to me ! 

A tear hath fallen unseen of man, 

In thinking of You all. 

Sleep, sleep, ve sons of toil f 

Scarce rested yet, a little longer, 
sleep ! 

For very soon, again, ye must wake 
up to toil, 

And many, too, to sigh amid your 
toil, 

In saddened solitude, or sadder 
throng ! 

me, poor me, I am one of You. 
Poor souls ! dear souls I 
Ordained to look, 

But with blessed unrepining heart. 
On luxuries. 

On splendour, beauty, and magnifi- 
cence. 
We must not share. 

My spirit droops. Alas ! 
My days are but as grass. I walk 
In a vain shadow, disquieting my- 
self in vain. 

1 am but as a Flower of the field. 
For soon as the wind goeth over 

It IS gone I 

And the place thereof 

Shall know it no more ! 

Again, poor Sparrow ! 
Thy chirp sounds desolate, 



Unknown ccmipanion of my night. 

Unseeing what I saw ! 

What wilt thou do, thou little lonely 
one, 

If once again thou flutterest in the 
open air, 

Joining thy fellows ? 

The object of Thy little life, I can- 
not tell. 

Neither thou, Mine : 

Yet know I that, which thou may 'st 
never know : 

Even thou, poor tenant of the air. 

But little worth 1 

Not even a farthing's worth. 

Art not forgotten before God, 

Nor fallest to the ground, unknown 
to Him, 

Thy Maker, mine. 

Who hath my very hairs, all num< 
bered.i 

Then we are not alone. 

Little feathered fellow Being ! 

He is here I 

But I feel 

Alone with God ! 

Trembling, awfully, alone : 

With that pure Omnibciencb, all 
alone ! 

With the Pure, Impurity ! 

My steps falter, and my spirit droop* 
ing, seems to faint. 

I have oft forgotten Him, 

Not He, me ! 

Sweet sun of early mom t 

Freshening all nature. 

Sleeping tul thou wak*st her up, 

Cheering the sons of men ! 

Wake, wake! ye lovely, dewy 
Flowers I 

Ye, too, deep hidden in the dark, 

Have slept the livelong night 

Under your Tree sentinel. 

Night hath passed, and dawns the 
day I 

Lily ! lovely Lily I 

Here ! Thou here ! 

Natubb, in the Palace, 

Of Abt! 

God's handiwork. 

Amongst the handiwork of Man, 

1 Fear ye not ! Ye are of more value than 
many sparrows. — ^Matthew, x. 81. 
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FAREWELL TO THE PALACE. 



[To the Spiriti.] Well done ;— avoid ;— no more ! 

^This is most strange ! — 

You do look, my son, in a moved sort 1 

Be cheerfiil, Sir.— These oiu: actors. 

As I foretold you, were all Spirits, and 

Are melted into air, into thin air : 

And like the baseless fabric of This Vision, 

The cloud-capped towers, the gorgeous palaces. 

The solemn temples, the great globe itsdf, 

YesL all which it inherit, shall dissolve ; 

And like this unsubstantial Pageant fEtded, 

Leave not a rack behind ! ^ 

Go then, Tliott grand One of the Present^ 

Grandly into the Past ! 

And for the Future, 

Leave no trace behind, 

But in the Mind, 

Enriched, expanded, and sublimed. 

Only a noble Memory, 

Be thou, to sensuous eye. 

Quickly,' as though thou hadst not been. 

Let the place that knows thee now, 

Enow thee no more ! 

Let the grass grow again, 

Where grew the grass so short a while ago. 

Let the wandering winds 

Blow freely o'er the site, 

Where shone so late, 

The gleaming Wonder of the World. 

Let world-wide pilgrims come. 

In all time hereafter, unto this sceptred isle, 

This little world, 

This Precious Stone, set in the silver sea. 

This blessed plot, this earth, this realm, this EDgland,^ 

To that green spot : 

And, pointing to their sons, all grown incredulous, say. 

Here it stood ! 

1 Pro8pero.~3%« TempeH. 

s There was a desire vehemently expressed by many, that the Crystal Palace should re- 
main a permanent structure ; but it was justly and wisely willed otherwise : and within 
not many months' time, grass was again growing over its site. 

s Richard II., ante, p. 10. 
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(L)— Pagb 2, col, 1. 

WHT DANIBL WAS NOT OAST INTO TBS 
FIEBT rURNAOB. 

This question, likely to oocur to a 
tboughtml reader of tiie Scriptures, la 
thus dealt with by tiie very learned Dr 
Prideauz. "How Danid escaped the 
fiery furnace which his three friends were 
condemned unto, is made a matter of in- 
quiry, by some. That he did not &11 
down and worship the idol, is most cer- 
tain ; either, therefore, he was absent, 
or else, if present, was not accused. The 
latter seems most probable. It is not 
likely that Daniel, one of the chiefest of 
the Kin^s Ministers, should be allowed 
to be absent. That he was present, 
therefore, seems most' probable ; but his 
enemies thought it fittest not to begin 
with him, because of the great authority 
he had with the King ; but rather to && 
first on his three mends, and thereby 
pave the way for their more successM 
reaching of him after it. But what was 
in the interim miraculously done in their 
case, quashed all further accusation 
about this matter : and for that reason 
it was, that Daniel is not at all spoken 
of in it." — Prideaux's Connectionf voL i. 
pp. 82-83. [M'Caul's edit., 1845]. 

(n.)— Page 8, col 1, 

NAVOLBOM AND UBIBNITZ ON BOTFT. 

'Soldiers,' said Napoleon, on landing 
in Egypt, 'you are about to undertake a 
conquest fraught with incalculable effects 
upon the commerce and civilisation of 
the world. You will inflict upon Eng- 



I land the most grievous stroke she can 
I sustain before receiving her death-blow!* 
Upwuds of a century before, the great 
Leibnitz, with profound political fore- 
sifi^ht, urged on Louis XIV. the conquest 
of Egypt. ' The possession of Eg3rpt/ 
said he, 'will open a prompt communi- 
cation with the richest countries of the 
East. It wiU unite the commerce of the 
Indies to that of France, and pave the 
way for great captains to march to con- 
quests worthy of Alexander. Egypt once 
conquered, nothing could be easier than 
to teke possession of the entire coast of 
the Red Sea, and of the innumerable 
islands that border it. The interior of 
Asia, destitute of both commerce and 
wealth, would ran^^ itself at once be- 
neath your domimon. The success of 
this enteiprise would for ever secure the 
possession of the Indies, the commerce of 
Asia, and the dominion of the universe !' 

(m.)— Paob 8, col, 2. 

THR MODERN PHARAOH IN THB RED SEA. 

' Had I perished in that manner, like 
Pharaoh/ said Napoleon, ' it would have 
furnished all the preachers of Qhristen- 
dom with a magnificent text against me.' 
— AusoN, vol. iv. p. 617.— The eloquent 
historian, in speaking of Eg]^ and its 
central position between Eastern wealtii 
and Western civilisation, observes: — 
' The waters of tiie Mediterranean bring 
to it all the fabrics of Europe ; the Bed 
Sea wafts to its shores the riches of In- 
dia and China; while the Nile floats 
down to its bosom the produce of the 
vast and unknown regions of AMca. 
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When, in the revolntjoii of ages, dviliaa- 
tioD ihall hare returned to its ancieat 
cradle — when the daeolation of Mahome- 
tan rule ihflll have ceaaed, and the light 
ot religion illumined tha land of ita birlli, ■ 
Egypt will again be one of the great 
oenlreeofhuniaDinduatrj: (Aaiii 



rmen.— See Dr PuOHABS'a Saturat 

(m.)— PiOB 11, coL 1. 



the 



iul to iit originai channel, and 
n whieh shall revive the canal 
of Buei, and open a direet communica- 
tion between the Red Bea and the Medi- 
terranean, will pourinto ita bosom those 
atreama of wealth which, in every age, 
have oonetituCed the principal tHurces of 
Enropeaii opulence.'— /fiti, pp. 646, 547. 
Mr Robert Stephenson is now engaged 
npOD this great projeot. 



(ly.)— Paob », 



•ol. I. 



For HTMiteeD daja the city was in 
flanea : and tiie numbera exterminated 
amounted to 700,000 aoula, including tha 
and children sold Into elaveiy ; 



M the lal«r deatmction i 



dXT^w" 



10 that this so 
early prelude 

Jeniaalem. lae wiser ana more lenient 
8oipio> had been agajnat thie war of ei- 
terioination, and had had to contend 
against the selfnilled lancour of the 
elder Cato ; yet a Solpio canduoled this 
war, and was the lait 
Mlies of Carthage ; a 

univeraally aooounted .. __ ._ .. 

oharaoter and a gsneroue nature. But 
this must be apparently eitima ted by the 
Boman standard ; for whenever Roman 
Intereete were at stake, allmanirind, and 



(7.)— PiOB B. "'■ 2. 

' I road one day out of the Now Tes- 
tament,' says John Beck, one of the 
MoniTian minionaiieB, ' to some of the 
natives whg came to me, while I was 
oopying out put of a translatien of tbe 
Ooqwla, the history of our Saviour's 
B^njr on the Mount of Olivea, and of 

hiH bloody sweat One of the Pagans, 

whose name was Kajamak, etepp^ np 
to tjie table, and said with a loud, earseat, 
and affecting voloe, How is that I Tell 
me that once mora 1 for 1 fbin would be 
■aved too r From that hour he became 
a disciple of the minionariea, and a will- 
ing and able instrument in propagating 
Hie Ohristiau doetriae among hia oonn- 



Sorters of the globe have contributed 
eir productjone, and are sending their 
people ; for the flrat time recognising 
their advanoement ai a common gooi^ 
their intemta idenUocd, their mission on 
earth the same. And this civilisation 
rests on Christjanity ; oouldbe raisedon 
Christianity only ; oan be maintained by 
Christjanity alone : the blessings M 
which are now carried by this Society, 
chartered by that great man William 
IIL, Co the vast territories of India and 
Australasia,' — which last are again to 
be peopled of the Angla-Saion race. I 
fbel persuaded that the eame earnest seal 
and practioal wisdom whicdi has made 
our politioal oanstit«tion an object of ad- 
miration to the nations, will, underCktd's 
blessiBg, make her Chundi likewise a 
model to the world. Let na look upon 
this asaembly es a token of future hope: 
and may the harmony which reigns 
among us at this moment, and which we 
owe to having met in fiutheiance of a 
common holy otgeet, be, by the Almighty, 
permaoBntly bestowed upon the Church ! 
We are met to invoke tha continu- 
ance of the Divine favour : pledging oor- 
selvee not to relai our efibrta to extend 
to those of oar brethren who are MtUed 
in distant Unds, building up oommuni- 
tieg and states, where man s footsteps 
had first to be imprinted on the soil, and 
wild nature yet to be oanquered to h^ 
OSes, those hkaamgs of Christiani^ 
whloh form the fbundatiou of our ddo- 
mtiuity and of our State.' 

The above are striking and memor- 
able passages, taken from the opening 
addrsM ofH. R. H. Prince Albert, as 
Prendent of the third jubilee meeting of 
the Socioty for the Propagatiou of the 
OoBpel in Foreign Parts, h^d in Londim 
ontliel7tbJnnelSSL 

(TO.)— Page 11, col. 2. 
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feoo, BritiBh Noiih Amerida oontaioB 
1,840,000 square miles of* water! As 
clearly as the Mediterranean Sea was let 
in by the Straits of Gibraltar to form the 
main chann^ of oommunicatlon, and the 
great artery of life, to the Old World, 
so sorely were the vast lakes of Canada 
spread in the wilderness of the New, to 
penetrate this mighty Continent, and 
cany into its remotest recesses the light 
and the blessings of Christian civilisation. 
— -AusoN, vol. xiii. p. 278 ; Mamb Bbun, 
i3L 129, 143 ; Balbi, 926. 

(vm.)— Page 16, eol 2. 

THE SHATTIRKD PLANET. 

'It has been conjectured,' said Sir 
JohnHerschel, writing upwards of twenty 
years ago, when ojHy four of these ultra- 
xodiacsS planets had been diBoovered, 
'that these planets are fragments of 
some greats planet, formerly circulat- 
ing in that interval, but which has 
been blown to atoms by an explosion : 
and that more such fraffmentt exut^ and 
may be hereafter discovered. This may 
serve as a specimen of the dreams in 
whicha8tronomers,likeotherspeoulators, 
occasionally and harmlessly mdulge.'— 
A dream?— Since the year 1846, twenty- 
FITE such fragments have been discover- 
ed ! Whether any such awM event ever 
occurred, as a puinet shattered, either 
from without, or from within by explosion, 
is probably hidden from us for ever : as 
also, whether, if it did hapjMn, the planet 
was inhabited, and by beings like our- 
selves, who were destroyed by it ; and 
witii what object the Deity permitted such 
a catastrophe. Though the extraordin- 
ary number of these asteroids so recently 
discovered, would tend to indicate their 
being ideally of AfragmefUary character, 
it may yet be found, as Mr Hind has re- 
marked, that these small bodies, so far 
from being portions of the wreck of a 
great planet, were created in their pre- 
sent state, for some wise purpose which 
astronomy may, in future ages, be per- 
mitted to unfold. 

(IX.)— Page 22, coL 2. 

THE FHILOSOPBEB'S STOMB. 

The method of coming at the results 
enumerated in The Luy and the Bee, 
as deducible from *the Philosopher's 
Stone,* is so admirably illustrative of the 
Baconian procedure by observation and 
experiment, and appears to the author 
so profoundly interesting and instructive, 
that he has taken pains to present the 



reader with an authentao explanation of 
the matter. In the spring of 1851, Mr 
Logan, a Canadian geologist, sent over 
one or two slabs taken from, the Potsdam 
sandstone, in Canada, containing cer- 
tain impressions which had arrested his 
attention ; but not being a naturalist, it 
never occurred to him as exhibiting traces 
of the passage of an animal. He tnought 
them hkelv to have been produced by the 
trail of a long sea-weed : but requested 
our far-&mea zoolo^t, Owen, to exa- 
mine the mysterious impressions, and de- 
cipher them, if he could. He soon came 
to the conclusion that they were due to 
the presence of an animal. 

After closely examining the impres- 
'sions, they appeared to be small prmts, 
occurring in pairs, in regular succession, 
extending in two parallel linear series, 
with a continuous groove midway be- 
tween them. One of the prints was larger 
than the other, in each pair— and both the 
larger and smaller prints were short and 
broad, with what seemed indications of 
toes at the forepart ; while the intervfids 
between each pair, of the same side, were 
much less thaii those between the right 
and left pair. Hence he inferred that the 
impressions in question must have been 
made by an animal that had passed, 
either crawling or walking, alon^ that 
oldest of sandy shores ; that it had been a 
quadruped, having the hind-feet larger 
and wiaer apart than the fore-feet, both 
fore and hind feet being very diort, and 
the limbs of the right and left side wide 
apart. These concurrent indications 
seemed to point to an animal wiUi a e^ort 
and broad trunk, supported on short 
limbs, with rounded and stumpy feet, 
capable of taking only short steps. The 
midway groove he at first supposed 
to have oeen produced by the trail of 
a tail ; but on further considering the 
general character of this centnu im- 
pression, as it seemed well defined 
throughout, midway between the right 
and left limbs — shallower when the foot- 
prints indicated a steady rate of mo- 
tion, (how delicate and exact the obser- 
vation !) deeper when that motion had 
been retarded, the animal's body rest- 
ing awhile on the sand — Owen inclined 
to the opinion that this midway groove 
impression must have been efiectod by 
some hard projecting covering of tiie 
belly :— and the broad trui^, short 
steps, stumpy feet, scarce capable of 
carrying the trunk clear of the ground, 
suggested the tortoise as the animal 
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whose ancient wbereabouts he was oon- 1 
templating. Experimewt succeeded o&- 
aerwUion, Owen betook hunself to Lord 
Bacon's realised Atlantis, the Zoological 
Garden in the Begent^s Park ; and caused 
the living reptiles there to crawl over soils 
carefully prepared, so as to receive and 
retain distincti^ the traces of their tran- 
sit. The tortoise was found to have left 
impressions of a character ahhost exactly 
similar to those on the ancient sand- 
stone. Had these prints been really 
due to a tortoise, the stone would have 
been an exponent of indefinitely re- 
mote antiquity, referring high organisa- 
tion to a period infinitely beyond all for- 
mer supposition, or even imagination. 

Since this, however, Mr Logan has, at 
the cost of much expense and labour, 
forwarded several additional specimens 
taken from the same quarter, containinc' 
a great nimiberof more distinctly defined 
impressions ; which have been subjected 
to rigorous scrutiny by Owen : the result 
of which was to satisfy him that the 
iaraces in question are not those of a tor- 
toise, but of a hexapod (six-footed) crea- 
ture of the crustaceous class, of a much 
lower orgaiiisation than that of the tor- 
toise. This larger induction of parti- 
culars afiforded evidence, of a kind as 
satis£Ekctory as the faint and mystic na- 
ture of the case admitted. Some of the 
pairs of prints were larger than others, 
and showed a different arrangement of 
what appeared to be toes ; the intervals 
between each pair of the same side, and 
which were much less than those between 
the right and left pairs, were repeated in 
each successive three pairs of the prints : 
and finallv, he referred the footprmts, as 
already observed, to a crustaceous ani- 
mal—or one at least that had applied 
three pairs of feet to the purpose of pro- 
gressive motion. 'The imagination,'^ 
says Mr Owen, 'is baffled in the at- 
tempt to realise the extent of time which 
has elapsed since the creatures were in 
being that moved upon the sandy shores 
oftluktmost ancient Silurian^ Sea. . . 

^ Paper contributed to the Proceedings of 
the Geological Society, 24th March 1852, pp. 
224-6. This paper is accompanied by a series 
of beautiM plates of the various impres- 
sions. 

3 The Silurian rocks are so called firom a 
diistrict formerly inhabited by the SUurif a 
tribe of ancient Britons— a portion of South 
^ales, and the adjoining English counties 
— ^in which the main divisions and best-de- 
veloped series of rocks were first discovered 
and described, by Sir B. I. Miurchison. 



The deviations from the living exemplars 
of animal types usually become greater, 
as we descend into the depths of time 
past. • . In idl probability no living 
form of animal bears such a resemblance 
to that indicated by the Potsdam foot- 
prints as to afford an exact illustration of 
the shape and number of the instruments, 
and of the modeof locomotion, of thecrea- 
ture that has left these traces, . . • most 
precious evidences of animal life, loco- 
motive on land, of the oldest known sedi- 
mentary and unmetamoiphosed deposits 
on this planet. . . The symbols, them- 
selves, are distinct enough. Old Nature 
speaks as plainly by them as she can, 
and if we do not thereby fully read her 
meaning, the fault is in our powers of in- 
terpretation.' 

The traces of the shower which may 
have beaten on the mail-clad creature in 
question, as suggested in the text, were 
sagaciously detected by an eminent liv- 
ing geologist, Dr BuckLEind. They were 
decipher^ from impressions made by 
the rain-drops falling on the soft sand ! 
and the direction of the wind then blow- 
ing !— by the unequal depth of the rain 
pits, and the unequal height of the little 
circuit wall of each, as the shower struck 
obliquely the ripple-ruffled surface. It 
is to be noted, that it is only on a tidal 
shore that such impressions can be re- 
ceived and retained : received during 
the ebb, and covered by fresh layers of 
fine sand at the flow. Traces of this 
description are distinctly visible on vari- 
ous fragments of ancient rock now in 
this country. — ^The picture given in the 
text, of the successive stages of the geo- 
logical histonr of the planet on which 
we live, may be depended on, as being 
in conformity with the existing state of 
knowledge on the subject. 

(X.)— Page 23, col. 1. 

ANdEMT MONSTERS. 

There is no appearance in nature, and 
nothing in geology, says Mr Ansted, 
that can illustrate, by progr^sive deve- 
lopment, the gradual derivation of new 
types or well-marked groups, each of 
lugher organisation than those which 
preceded them — a gradual development 
of higher types of existence, in a certain 
order of creation. So far as geology, in 
its present state, afibrds evidence on the 
subject, tiie facts seem decidedly opposed 
to such an idea ; and this conclusion is 
in perfect accordance with those arrived 
at by t^e most phUosophioal of living 
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naturaliete, Owen— who Urns cloaea his 
iuTeitJgatioa twnoeniiiig the eitiact rep- 
tiles : ' Thua, though a general progreu 
ma; be discemed, the intamtptioni and 
/atUU — to me agealo^ncalphraaa — nem- 
Idrs the notaoa tbat the progrewoD Ebb 
been the result of g(ilf-d«ve1oNng ener- 
giee adeqiute to a transmulaaon of spe- 
ciGc characters; but, od the contrair, 
■uppoH the aonaluxian that the modiu- 
oetiana af OBteological structure which 
charaolarlBe the eitiuct reptjleti, wore 
originally impressed upon tbem at their 
creation ; and have Iweu neither derived 
from imprcTement of a lower, nor lost 
by progreesJTe derelopment into a higher 
type.'— See Anbtbds AncieiH World, 
p. 64; and Owkn'b Report on Briliih 
yoait BiptUa, p. 202. The author of 
the present volume begs leave to com- 
mit the subj Bct of thii note to the reader's 



(XI.)— P*™ 34, eol. 1. 



The aathor begs hers to (]uote a pas- 
sage from another work of hu : — 

" Let me luiVi bowerer, point oat a 
recent fikct, which appears to me to havti 
a marvellous Edgnificonoa, and perhaps a 
deeigiied soincidenco. While men were, 
and continued to be, busily exploring 
the earth in search of traces of long past 
existence, sndaavouiing to establish ite 
vast anUqulty, and the changes which it 
has ondeTKone, we may suddenly behold 
— reverenOy be it said 1— the drwul finger 
of Uie Deity silently pointing Ui the same 
earth as containing unerring evidence of 
(he truthofHu'WBnTEH woBD. Let us 
wead our wondering wav to Nineveh, 
and gaie at its extraordinary ezcavs^ 
.■-. - xhere are indeed seen thoso 



there the recentl]'- 
jts of past Assyrian 
r^ar£Qg them by 
the iight'of the Scriptures; nor after- 
wards road the Soriptur™, without addi- 
tional light reflected upon them from 
these wonderful disooveriea."— TU l^ltl- 
lletual and Moral Otrdopmi*t af Ou 
pTutnt Agt. 

{ia.)—ViaK 29, col. 2. 

After all. Bay those eminent entomo- . 
logists, Sirby and Spence, there are 
mysteries as to t^e^rintufn vibbiU among 
these so<nal tribes, that, with all onr 
boasted reason, we cannot fathom, nor 
develop satisfootorily the motives urging 
them to fulfil, in so remaricable thaug£ 
diversified a manner, their different dee- 
(jniea. One thing is dear \o demonstra- 
tJOD : that by ttiese creatnres and their 
instincts the power, wisdom, and good- 
ness of the great Father of the nmvsrsB 
are loudly proclaimed, the atjiedat and 
hifidd confuted ; the believer oonfinnod 
in his futh and trust in Providenoe, 
which he thus beholds wati:hing with 
■' welfare of the 



traces of m 

found ; man OS he existed 

yoani ago ; man as he aoted and suffered ; 
' ' B the subject of Qod' - 






judgments ; ma 

foretold by tho messengers 



L, whose fate hod been 

_, lessengersofQod I Hert* 

behold an ancient and mighty capital, 
and its cruel and idolatrous people, as it 
were reproduced before our eyes, and 
disinterred &om the dust and gloom ~ ' 
ages. O ye meik <(f JVisiiiei / are you 
deed alr^hdy riting up before iu, to ci 
dmtti Ki 1 1 

To my mind these oontemplationi i 

pregnant frith instmotion, and invest 

wit£ awe. I cannot go to our National 

> See Lake, xL S3. 



r forsaken. And fi 



(xm.)— Paob go, col. 1 



The geometric form of each cell eon- 
struoled by the bee, is absolate perfec- 
'ion, as &r as we are able to judge of the 
ibjectehad in view I and has excited the 
admiration and amazement of ancient 
and modem mathematicians. At what 
precise angle tho tliree plonea of the 
hexagonal prism ought to meet so as to 
secure the greatest strength and oommi>- 
diousness, with tho least posuble waste 
of materials, is a problem of the highest 
mathematics, resolvable only by the 
aid of the infinitemmal ealcuJus, or pro- 
blems of mo^rtma and minima. Hac- 
laorin, the worthy disciple of Newton, 
hy a fluxionary calculation socceeded, at 
length, in (determining the required 
angle, precisely. It woi the tvry angle 
adapted by (At Bei I 



60 



THE LILY AND THE BEE. 



^ 



(ziv.)— Paob 31, col. 1. 

THS DBATH-STBUOOLS BKTWXSN THX BITAL 
QUBKNBSKS. 

Scenes such as the following were re- 
peatedly witnessed by Huber, the great 
Swiss naturalist, who, though Diind, 
devoted his whole life to stimying the 
habits and economy of the Bee. 

" We introduced a very fertile queen 
into ihe same hive, after painting the 
thorax to distinguish her from the reign- 
ing queen. A circle of bees quickly 
formed around the stranger, but their 
intention was not to caress and receive 
her well : for tiiey insensibly accumulated 
so much, and surrounded her so closely, 
that in scarcely a minute she lost her 
liberty and became a prisoner. It is a 
remarkable circumstance, that other 
workers at the same time collected around 
the reigning queen and restrained all her 
motions — ^we mstantly saw her confined 
like the stranger. Perhaps it may be 
said that the Imcs anticipated the com- 
bat in which iheee q^ueens were about to 
engage, and were mipatient to behold 
the issue of it, for they retained their pri- 
soners only when they appeared to with- 
draw from each other ; and if one less 
restrained seemed desirous of approach- 
ing her rival, all the bees forming^ the 
dusters gave way to allow her full liberty 
for tiie attack ; then, if the queens testi- 
fied a disposition to fly, they returned to 
enclose them. 

" The cluster of bees that surrounded 
the reigning queen having allowed her 
some freedom, she seemed to advance 
towards that part of the comb where her 
rival stood; then all receded before her; 
the multitude of workers separating the 
two adversaries gradually dispersed, 
until only two remained ; iheee also re- 
moved, and allowed ihe queen to come 
in sight. At this moment the reigning 
queen rushed on the stranger ; wi& her 
teeth seized her near the origin of the 
wing ; and succeeded in fixing her against 
the comb without any possibility of mo- 
tion or resistance. Next curving her 
body, she pierced this unhappy victim 
of our curiosity with a mortal wound! ' — 
Huber on Bees, pp. 72, 73, edit. 1841. 

(XV.)— Page 39, eol. 2. 

GALILEO AMONO TUB 0ABDINAL8. 

' Corde sxnctro, etfide nonfict& ahjuro, 
maUdico, detestor, supradictot errores et 
hereses t ' Kud the unhappy philosopher : 
httt on rising from his kdi&q he stamped 



his foot, as if suddenly stung with a 
consciousness of his guilt, and exclaimed 
passionately — E pur si muove— It moves, 
notwithstanding ! On this afiSictiug and 
deeply humiliating incident. Sir David 
Brewster has eloquently written thus : — 
Gkdileo abjured, cursed, and detested 
tiiose eternal and immortal truths which 
the Almighty had permitted him to be 
the first to establish. What a mortify* 
ing picture of moral depravity and intel- 
lectual weakness ! If tne unholy zeal of 
the assembled cardinals hasbeen branded 
with infamy, what must we think of the 
venerable sage, whose grey hairs were 
entwined with the chaplet of immortality, 
quailing under the fear of man, and 
sacrificmg the convictions of his con- 
science, and the deductions of his rea- 
son, at the fdtar of a base supersti- 
tion t 

(XVI.)— Page 40, eoL 1. 

ABISTOTLB ON ANAXAOORAS. 

Concerning Anaxagoras, Aristotle has 
left a grand saying on record. After re- 
counting the philosophers who had re- 
spectively made the various Elements 
the first cause of all thines, and declar- 
ing how uncouth it womd be to refer 
such mighty results as Creation to acci- 
dent, or spontaneous motion, he says : 
When, therefore, there appeared one 
saying that, as in animate, so in inani- 
mate nature, MiND was the First Cause 
of the Universe, and of all its order, he 
seemed like a sober man among those 
who before him had been talking at ran- 
dom ! — aTm v^^aw l^ffi w» ttxH Xiytvrmt 
nvf wfirt^M. — Metaph, Book i. chap. 3. 

(xvn.)— Page 40, coU 1. 

THX AKOBL AND ADAM'S ASTBONOiaOAL 
DI8C0UB8S. 

These, it may be almost superfluous to 
state, are liie expressions used by Mil- 
ton {Paradise Lost, Book viiL) to desig- 
nate the Ptolemaic system of Astro- 
nomy. The angel and Adam discuss, 
in fact, the le^ling features of the 
Ptolemaic and Copemican systems — 
one making Earthy the other Sun, the 
centre of the Umverse. The Angel 
inclines to Copernicus, but pronounces 
for neither ; exhorting Adam to apply 
himself to what more immediately con- 
cerned him.— Milton, as already noted, 
died twelve years before the magnifi- 
cent discovery of Newton. 
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(xvin.>— Paqb 41, eol, 1. 

THB INFIDEL PHILOSOPHEB. 

This portion of the text bringB a 
heavy charge against the memory of 
La Place ; but it is only too well found- 
ed. It is fearful and revolting to record 
of such a man, perhaps the greatest of 
all astronomers except Newton, that he 
sought to banish G^ Almighty out of 
the Heavenly world which He had per- 
mitted him to scan so exactly. Through- 
out the whole of his Systime du Monde, 
(a synopsis of the JNewtonian philo- 
sophy), he carefully abstains, says a 
distinguished British philosopher, from 
all reference to a Contriver, Creator, or 
Governor of the universe : in pointed 
contrast to the sublime reflections with 
which the noble Newton accompanied 
his revelations. — Thus spoke that 
mighty one, in his immortal Principia: 
'Gk)d is eternal and infinite, omnipo- 
tent and omniscient ; that is, He en- 
dures from everlasting to everlasting, 
and is present from infinity to infinity. 
He is not eternity or infinity, but eter- 
nal and infinite. He i3 not duration or 
roace, but He endures, and is present. 
He endures always, and is present 
everywhere, and by existing always and 
everywhere, constitates duration and 
space.' La Place, on the contrary, 
woidd wretchedly insinuate that the 
doctrine of a I>eity, the Maker and 
Oovemor of this world, and of His 
peculiar attention to the conduct of 
man, is not consistent with truth ! And 
that the sanctions of Religion, long 
venerated as the great security of 
society, are as little consistent with 
justice. The duties which we owe to 
this imaginary Deity, and the terrors of 
punishment in a future state of existence 
for the neglect of them, he regarded as 
fictions invented to enslave mankind. 
He has given abundant proof of these 
being his sentiments, developing their 
hombly-bloominpf deadliness, be it re- 
marked, in the time of the French Re- 
volution. I was grieved, said the phi- 
losopher already referred to, with 
toudiing simplicity, when I first saw 
M. de la Place, after having so happily 
epitomised tiie philosophy of Sir I^aac 
Newton, conclude his performance with 
such a marked and imgracious parody 
on the closing reflections [some of them 
given above] of our illustrious Master. 
As the scholars of Newton, as the dis- 
ciples of our illustrious Master, we will 



join with him in oonsideiinp', unlike 
La Place, universal Gravitation as a 
noble proof of the existence and super- 
intendence of a Supreme Mind, and a 
conspicuous mark of His transcendent 
wisdom. La Place would resolve 
everytiiing into the irresistible opera- 
tion of the primitive and essential pro- 
perties of matter ; and insist that it 
could not be anything but what it is. 
He labours assiduously to effect this im- 
pression on the mind ! Nay, he im- 
piously insinuates, that the supposed 
useful purposes of the solar system 
might have been much better accom- 
plished in some other than the existing 
mode ! He was spared long OTiough, 
however, as we learn on unquestionable 
authority, to entertain awful misgivings 
on this subject. In the solitude of his 
sick chamber, and not long before his 
death, came Reflection ; and with it, 
salutaiy results. The eminent gentie- 
man on whose authority this fact rests, 
Mr Sedgwick, has recentiy recorded, 
that not long before the death of the 
great Frenchman — for great he was, 
though darkened — ^he was inquiring of 
the distinguished geologist concerning 
the nature of our endowments, and our 
course of academic study. He tiien, 
says Mr Sedgwick, dwelt eamestiy on 
the religious charactw of our endow- 
ments ; and added, (as nearly as I can 
translate his words), ' / think this right ; 
and on this point I deprecate any great 
organic changes in your system : for I 
have lived long enough to know what at 
one time I aid not believe — that no 
society can he upheld in happiness and 
honour, without the sentiments of Re- 
ligion,* 

The Marquis had also endeavoured to 
resolve the religious convictions of his 
great predecessor, into the delusions of 
old age, or an intellect disorganised by 
madness ; and this especially with re- 
ference to his work on the F^phecies. 
Sir David Brewster, however, has an- 
nihilated the injurious calumny, by in- 
fallible proof that Newton was always a 
devout Christian, and had commenced 
his researches on the prophecies, when 
in the plenitude of his marvellous in- 
tellect — in his forty-ninth year. In the 
inscription on his monument in West- 
minster Abbey, it stands truly recorded, 
that 'he was an assiduous, sagacious, and 
faithful interpreter of Nature, Antiquity, 
and the Holy Scriptures: he asserted, 
in his philosophy, the majesty of God, 
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FBOFESSOiR JOHEBI0E. — ^A CATECHISM OF AaSIOULTUBAL CBS- 

MISTRT AND GEOLOGY. By Jambs F. W. Johnstom, F.R.SS. L. & £., 

&e. A New Edition, being the thircy*third, entirely re-written, price Is. 

** The extent to which this little Oateohism has been ciroalated at home« its translation 

Into nearly every Baropean laofuage, and its introduction into the Schools of Germany, 

Holland, Flanders, Italy, Sweden. Poland, and South and North America, while It has been 

sratuyiag to the author, has caused him to take additional pains In improving and adding to 

the amount of usetal Information in the present edition, PastAca. 

FBOFESSOa JOHESTOE.— ELEMEETS OF AGBICUTUSAL CHEXIB. 
TRY AND GEOLOGY. By Jambs F. W. Johmstom, F.R.SS. L. & E., &o. 
A New Edition, greatly enlarged, prioe 6s. 6d. 

ntOFESflOB JUUEBTOE. — ^LECTURES GS AGRICULTURAL CHEXIH 
TRY AND GEOLOGY. By Jambs F. W. Johmston, F.R.SS. L. k E., 9w 
A New Edition, in one large Tolume, 8to, price 24s. 
** A valuable and Interesting course of tecturee.** QoAarsELT Bstxbw. 

** The most complete account of Agricultural Chemistry we possess.*' 

BoTAz, AaBiovLTcaA.!. JouaxAL. 

FROFESSOiR J0HE8TOE. — ^EXFERIMEETAL AGRICULTURE: 

Being the Results of Past, and Suggestions for Future, Experiments in 
Sdentiac and Practical Agriculture. By James F. W. Johmstom, F.R.SS. 
L. & £., &o. In 8to, price 8s. 

FR0FE88OR JOHESTOiE. — (SS THE USE OF LDEE DT AGRICULTURE. 
By Jambs F. W. Johnston, F.R.SS. L. ft E., Sec. Fcap. 8vo, 6s. 

FR0FE88OR JOHESTOE.— THE CHEMISTRT OF COMHOE IIFK 

The Work will be issued in Monthly Numbers, in the following order :— 



No. 1.— Thk Aia WB Brbathb and 
Thb Watbr wk Drinb.. M, 

2. — Thb Soil wb Cultivatb and 
Thb Plant wb Bbar. 6d. 

3.— Thb Brbad wb Eat and 
Thb BBRr wb Cook. Sd. 

4.W.THB Bbvbraobs wb Inbosb. 
lOd. 

fi.— Thb Swbbts wb Eziract. 6d. 

6.— Thb Liquors wb Fbrmbnt. 



t( 



»» 



»» 



*» 



(• 



(» 



«» 



No. 7. — Thb Narcotics wb Imdulob in. 
8. —Thb Ododrs wb Enjoy and 

Thb Smblls wb Dislikb. 
9.-*What wb Bkbathb Jkxm 
Brbathb For, and 
What, how, and why wb 

DiOBST. 

„ 10.— Thb Body wb Cbbribb and 

Thb Circulation of Mattbr, 
A Rboapitulation. 
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NEW WORKS AND NEW EDITIONS 



FB0FE880B JOHNSTOIT.— VOTES OV VOBTH AHEBICA— 

AOBICULTUBAL, ECONOMICAL, AND SOCIAL. By JAMSS F. W. JoHNSTON, 

M.A. F.R.SS. L. & Em &c. 2 vols, post 8to, 2l8. 

** Professor Johnsion't ftdmirftble notes. The rery heat mannal for Intelligent 

emigrants." Scoxoxist. 



KEITH JOHNSTOirS PHYSICAL ATLAS. 

A Series of Maps and Illustrations of the Geooeayhioal Distbibutiow of 

Natfbal Phenomena. By Albx. Keith Johnston, F.R.S.E. F.R.6.S. 

F.6.S., Geographer at Edinburgh in Ordinary to her I/Lajeaty. In Imperiiil 

folio, half-bound morocco, price L.IO, lOs. 

** This Atlas ought to hare a plaee in every good library. .... We know of no work 
containing snoh coi>inus and exact information as to all the physical circumstances of the 
earth on which we liTe." Quabtbblt Bbtisw. 

KEITH JOHNSTOirS PHYSICAL ATLAS. 

Reduced from the Imperial Folio. For the use of Colleges, Academies, and 
Families. By A. Keith Johnston, F.R.S.E., &c. In Imperial 4to, hand- 
somely bound, half-morocco, price L.2, 12s. 6d. 

" Executed with remarkable care, and is as accurate, and, for all ednoatlonalpurposes, as 
Taluable as the splendid large work (by the same author) which has now a European re- 
putation." EcLBCTic Bevibw. 

KEITH JOHHSTOH.— A SCHOOL ATLAS OF PHYSICAL GEOGSAPHY, 

in which the subject is treated in a more simple and elementary manner 
than in the previous works of the Author. By A. Kbith Johnston, F.R.S.E.* 
&C. Imperial 8vo, half-bound, price 12s. 6d. 

** T sincerely thank you for the two School Books of Geography which you have had the 
kindness to send roe. They are so admirably executed that I consider the publication of 
them an important improvement in the study of Geography. The * Atlas of Physical Geo- 
graphy,' as an illustration of what I have described. Is Invaluable. 

** Gbwoa, Oct. 29, 1862." HbS SoxxaviLLB. 



KEITH JOHNSTOH.— A SCHOOL ATLAS OF CLASSICAL GE06BAPHY, 

comprising, in 20 Plates, Maps and Plans of all the important Countries and 
Localities referred to by Classical Authors, constructed fi*om the best mate- 
rials, and embodying the results of the most recent investigations. By A. 
Keith Johnston, F.R.S.E., &c. Printed in colours, uniform with the 
Author's General and Phjsicnl School Atlases, and accompanied by a com- 
plete Index op Places, in which the proper quantities of the Syllables are 
marked, by T. Hakvet, M.A., Oxon., Classical Master in the Edinburgh 
Academy. Price 12s. 6d. half-bound. 

** One of the very best of its kind for educational purposes.** Oxroan HBB&t.s. 

*' Excels in elegance and delicate beauty of execution, combined with luminous distinctness 
of outline, everything of the kind we have hitherto seen." Makchbstbb.Advbetisbk. 

KEITH JOHNSTON.— A SCHOOL ATLAS OF GENERAL AND DESCRIP- 
TIVE GEOGRAPHY, founded on the most recent discoveries, and specialty 
constructed with a view to the purposes of sound instruction. By A. Keith 
Johnston, F.R.S.E., &c. Imperial 4to, half-bound, price 12s. 6d. 
* A more complete work for educational purposes has never come under our observation.** 

EOUCATIOMAI. TlltBS. 

EEITH JOHNSTON. — ^AN ELEMENTARY SCHOOL ATLAS OF GENE- 
RAL GEOGRAPHY, for Junior Classes, including Maps of Canaan and 
Palestine. By A. Keith Johnston, F.R.S.E., &c. 20 Maps, printed in 
colours, with Index. Demy 4to, half-bound, 78. 6d. 

KEITH JOHNSTON.— GEOGRAPHICAL PROJECTIONS, 

to accompany Keith Johnston's Atlases of Physical and General School 
Geography. Comprising the World (on Mercator*s Projection)— Europe — 
Asia— Afbica— North America— South America — The British Isles. 
With a Blank Page for laying down the Meridians and Parallels of any Map 
by the more advanced Pupils. In a Portfolio, price 2s. 6d. 



PUBLISHED BT MESSES BLACKWOOD AND SONS. 



JOCELIHE. — THE MOTHEB'S LEGACIE TO HER UVBOiBirE 
CHILDE. By Elizabeth Jooxlxkb. Edited by the Very Her. Pkivcipal 
Leb. 82mo, 48. 6d. 
** This beantiftil and toucbinr legacie." Athbujiujc. 

** A deligbtfol monument of the piety and Ugh feeling of a truly noble motber.** 

MOBKUro ASTBBTIBBS, 

JOHNSOV.— THE SCOTS KUSIGAL KUSEUH. 

Consisting of 600 Songs, with proper Basses for the Pianoforte. Originally 
published by James Jobnsom, and now accompanie<i with copious Notes 
and Illusti'ations of the Lyric Poetry and Music of Scotland, by William 
Stemhousb. a New Edition, with Additional Notes and Illustrations. In 
4 vols. 8to, L.3, 128. 6d., half-bound morocco. 
'* I will venture to prophesy, that to fkiture ages your publication will be the text-book and 
standard of Scottish song and musiC* Eztbact Lbttbb vbox Bvbxs to Johmsow. 

JOUBITAL OF AGBICULTUBE, AST) TBAHSACnOHS OF THE 
HIGHLAND AND AGRICULTURAL SOCIETY OF SCOTLAND. 

Old Sekies, 1828 to 1848, 21 rols. - - L.8 8 
New Sebies, 1843 to 1861, 8 vols. - - 2 2 

KATIE STEWABT. A TRUE STOBT. 

In fcap. 8vo, with Frontispiece and Vignette. Elegantly bound in cloth, 
gilt, 78. 6d. 

'* ▲ singularly characteristic Scottish story, most agreeable to read and pleasant to recol. 
lect. The charm lies in the faitliftil and life-like pictures it presents of Scottish diaracter 
and customs, and manners, and modes of life." Tait's Mao asik b. 

XEMP. — ^AGBICULTUBAL FHYSIOLOGT, 

Animal and Vegetable, for the Use of Practical Agriculturists. By T. L. 
Kemp, M.D. Crown 8vo, 68. 6d. 

LAST LEE'S WIDOWHOOD. 

Two vols, post 8to, with 18 lUustrationB by the Author. 

BULWEB-LTTTOH. — ^THE CAZTOHS: A FAMILT FICTUBE. 

By Sir E. Bulwbb Ltttom, Bart. A New Edition. In one yoL post 8to, 

7s. 6d. 
'* One of those brilliant family groups in which all the component parts are in perfect bar. 
mony, and all the accessories are wrought out with a sIlIU at once the most marvellous, and 
apparently the most unpremeditated.** Mobmibo Hbbald, 

BULWEB-LTTTON. — VY NOVEL, BT PISISTBATUS CAZTON; 
Or, VARIETIES IN ENGLISH LIFE. By Sir £. Bulwbb Lxtxon, Bart. 
A New Edition. 2 vols, post 8to, 2 Is. 
** Forming the most complete picture of English Life in all its rarieties that has erer, per- 
haps, been compressed within the compass of a single novel. Jobb B01.1.. 

BXJLWEB-LTTTOH. — ^THE POEMS AHD BALLADS OF SCHILLEB. 

Translated by Sir Edwabd Bulwbb Lttton, Bart. Second Edition. 

Crown 8vo, lOs. 6d. 

<* The translations are executed with consummate aUlity. The technical dUBonlties at. 

tending a task so great and intricate have been mastered or eluded with a power and patience 

quite extraordinary} and the public is put in possession of perhaps the best translation of a 

foreign poet which exists in our language. Indeed, we know of none so complete and faith. 

ful.'i MOBBIBO €hB0BX01.B. 

UATO. — THE TBUTHS COHTAIHED W FOFULAB SUFEBSTI- 
TIONS. By Hbbbebt Mato, M.D. Third Edition. Post 8to, 78. 
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NBW WORKS AND NEW SDITIONS 



LIFE OF JOHV XVOZ. 

Contsiniiig niastrations of the Hiitorj of the Reformation in Scotland, with 
Biographical Notices of the Principal Reformers, and Sketches of Literature 
in Scotland during the Seventeenth Century. Bj Tbomas M*Ckii, D.IX 
A new edition, 8ro, 7s. 6d. 

JtCBJE, — THE UFE OF JUETDBEW HELYHLE. 

Containing ninstrations of the Ecolesiasiical and Literary History of Soot- 
land during the Sixteenth and Seventeenth Centuries. By Thomas M'Cbu, 
D.D. 8to, 10s. 6d. 

K'CBIE. — ^HISTOBT OF THE FB0GBE8S AED SUFFBESSI0E OF 
THE REFORMATION IN ITALY, during the Sixteenth Century. By 
Trouam M*CmiB, D.D. 8vo. 10s. 6d. 

ITCBIE.— HIBTOBT OF THE FBOGBnS AED SUFFBESSirai CV 
.THE REFORMATION IN SPAIN, during the Sixteenth Century. By 
Tbokas M'Cau, D.D. Svo, lOs. 6d. 

X'lETOSH.— THE BOOK OF THE GABBEE: 

A Complete System of Gardening, Architectural, Ornamental, and Cultural. 
By Chablss M'Xittosh, F.R.P.S. &c. In 3 vols, large Svo. Vol. I. is pub- 
lished, and relates to the Formation and Arrangement of Gardens; the 
Erection, Heating, Ventilation, and General Detail of Conservatories, Hot- 
houses, Pits, and other Garden Structures ; the Laying out of Flower Gar- 
dens, and of the Objecto of Nature and Art appropriate to each Style. With 
1078 Illustrative Engravings. 60s. 

Volume IL will contain the Theory and Practice of Gardening in ralation 
to Culture and Management, and is now publishing in Parts, price 08. 
'*At onoe the most magnifleent and the most oomprebensiTe book ever devoted In any 
age or country to the fasoinating science of which it treats.** Bdxxbukob Adtsktisba. 

XEAXHS. — ^LEGTUBES OH SCBIFTUBE CHARACTERS. 

Addressed to the Stodente of King's College at the Lecture on ** Practical 
Religion,** founded by the late JcAin Gordon, Eaq. of Murtle. By the late 
Rev. Duncan Measiis, D.D., Professor of Divinity in the University and 
King's College of Aberdeen. 3 vols, crown 8vo, 12s. 



MOIR. — ^LECTURES OH THE POETICAL LZTERATURE OF THE 
PAST HALF-CENTURT. By D. M. Moib (A). Second edition, foolscap 
8vo, 08. 

MOIR.— THE LIFE OF KAKSIE WAUGK, 

Tailor in Dalkbitb. By D. M. Moib (a). Foolscap 8vo, 8s. 

MOIR. — ^POETICAL WORKS OF D. M. MOIR (a). 

With Portrait, and Memoh* by Tbomas Aibd. 2 vols, foolscap Svo, lis. 

MULDER. — ^THE CHEMISTRT OF VEGETABLE AHDl AHIMAL 
PHYSIOLOGY. By Dr J. G. Mvldbb, Professor of Chemistry in the Uni- 
versity of Utrecht. Translated by Dr P. F. H. Fbombbbq ; with an Intro- 
duction and Notes by Professor Jobnston. 33 Plates. 8vo, SOs. 

MURRAT. — CATALOGUE OF THE COLEOFTERA OF SCOILAED, 

By Andbbw Mobbat, Esq., M.R.P.S.B. Post Svo, 3s. 6d. 



PUBLISHED BT MB8SBS BLACKWOOD AMD SOKS. 
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VEW STATISTICAL ACOOUHT 07 SOOTLAVD. 

16 Tolg. 8to, L.16, 16«. Each County may be bad separately, atrongly 

bound, with Index and Maps t— 

▲berdeen, L.1, 6e.« Argyll. IM. t Ayr, 1W.| Banfi; 8s.| Berwick, 8b. 6d.i Bate, 3t. t 
Caithness, 4s. 6d. t Oleckmannen, Ss. 6d. t DomMes, lis. 6d. | Dumbarton, 68, \ 
Bdinbnrgh, 16s. 6d. * Elgin, 6s. i Fife, L.!, Is. t Forfar, ISs. i Haddington, 6s. fid. \ 
Inremess, lis. 6d. \ Kinoardine, 8s. i Kinross, 2s. 6d. j Kirkcudbriffht. 8s. 6d. i Li^ 
nark, L.I. is. i Linlithgow, 48. 6d. t Nairn, is. 6d. t Orkney. 88. 6d. i Peebles, 4s. 6d. t 
Perth, L.1, 7s. < BenArew, 19s. 6d. t Boss and Cromarty, los. 6d.« Boxbnrgh, los. 6d. \ 
Selkirk, 2s. 6d. ( Shetland, 48. 6d. ( Stirling, lOs. « Sutherland, 8e. 6d. t Wigton, 68. ed. 



HIOHTS AT sM^m^y 

▲HD OTHCB TALn. 



FBIZ8LE FUMFBIV, 

Foolfcap 8yo, Sb. 



OUPHANT. — ^BUSSIAn SHOKES OF THE BLACK SEA IS THB 

AUTUMN OF 1852. With a Voyage down the Volf^ and a Tour throuRh 
the Country of the Don Cossaeki. By LAnaxMCB Oliphamt, Esq., Author 
of a *' Journey to Nepaul,'* &c. 8to, with Map and other Illustratious. 
Fourth Edition, 148. 
** The latest and best aeoennt of tlie aetnal etefte ef Boseia." Stavi>a.ed. 

** The hook bears tx/aeU indisputable marks of the shrewdness, quiek-slghtedness, candour, 
and reradty of tkaaatbor. It is the production of a gentleman in the true English sense of 
the word." Dailt Mbws. 



OUTBAX. — TEX OOMUJEST OF SdRBB. 

A Commentary. By Lieateoaat-Colonel Odtxam, C.B. 



8vo, 18s. 



PAGE.— INTBODUCTOBT TEXT-BOOS OF QEOLOGT. 
By DAT ID Paos, F.GJS. {In th« Preu.) 



GBASSE8 OF BBITAnr. 

Illustrated by 140 figures, drawn and engraved by Rioraed PAmNSLX., M.D. 
F.R.S.E. This work contains a figure, and fuU description, of every ^[Mdm 
of Grass found in Great Britain, with their Uses in A^iricuiture, &c. In 
one large volume 8vo, 43s. 

FABITELL. — THE QBASSE8 OF SCOTLAED. 
6vo, 80s, 

PAUL. — ^AJTALTSIS AED CBIXICAL XETEBFBETATIOE OF THE 
HEBREW TEXT OF THE BOOK OF GENESIS. Preceded by a 
Hebrew Grammar, and Dissertations on the Genuineness of the Pentateuch, 
and on the Structure of the Hebrew Language. By the Rev. William 
Paul, A.M. 8vo, 18s. 
** We haU with pleasure the apvearaace of this adrnfiahle work.* 

BvAironioAL Uaoasxnb. 

FEEIESULAB SCEEES AED SKETCHES. 

By the Author of '* The Student of Salamanca.** Foolso^ 8vo, 8s. 

FEE OWEE. 

A New Edition in one volume, fbolscap 8vo, 4s. 



PHITilPS, — CUBBAE AED HIS OOETEMFOBABIES. 

By Cbablis Phiiits, Esqn B.A. Fourth Edition. Demy 8vo, 12s. 6d. 

** Oertainly one ofthe most exti«ordinax7 pieces of Biography ever produced Ko 

library should be without it.** Loan Baooosax. 
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NEW WORKS AND NEW EDITIONS 



PILLAirS. — THE ELEMENTS OF PH78IGAL ASD CLASSICAL 
GEOGRAPHY, comprising the Geography of the Ancient World, in so far 
as it is subservient to the Understanding and Illustration of the Classics. 
By Professor Pillams, of the Uniyeraity of Edinburgh. 4s. 



OF TIME. 

By ROBKBT POLLOK, A.M. 



Twentieth Edition. 



POLLOK. — THE OOTJBSE 

A Poem in Ten Books. 

Foolscap 8vo, 7s. 6d. 
** Of deep and hallowed impress, fkill of noble thonchts and graphic oonoeptlons— the pro. 
ductlon of a mind allTe to the great relations of being* and the sublime slmpllelty of our 
religion." Bz.AoawooDl Haoasiks, 



BEGIKALD DALTDN. 

By the Author of ** Valerius.** Foolscap 8to, 48. 

BUXTOK. — LIFE DT THE FAB WEST. 

By G. F. RuxTON, Esq. Second Edition. Foolscap 8to, 4s. 

** One of the most daring and resolute of travellers A volume ftiller 'of ex- 
citement is seldom submitted to the public.** Atbswjioic. 

SANDFOBD. — ^DTTBODUCTIQH TO THE WBITINO' OF 6BEEE. 
By Sir D. K. SaMnroao. A New Edition, te 6d. bound. 



SANDFOBD. — ^BULES AUD EXEBdSES DST HOMEBIC AND ATTIC 
GREEK: to which is added, a Short System of Greelc Prosody. By Sir 
D. K. Sandfobd. a New Edition. 6s. 6a. bound. 



SAKDFOBD. — ^EXTBACTS FBOM GBEEK AUTHOBS. 

With Notes and a Vocabulary. By Sir D. K. Sakdfosd. A New Edition, 
thoroughly revised by the Rev. W. Veitdi. 6a bound. 

SCHLEGEL. — ^LECTUBES OH THE HISTOBT OF UTEBATUBE, 
ANCIENT and MODERN. From the German of F. Schlkoel. 0s. 
** A wonderftil performance— better than anything we as yet have on the subject in our own 
language." QcAaxxaLT Bsvisw. 

SIMFSOH.— FABIS AFTEB WATEBLOO. 

Notes talcen at the Time, and hitherto Unpublished; including a Revised 
Edition-the Tenth—of a VISIT TO FLANDERS AND THE FIELD. 
By James Simpson, Esq., Advocate. Author of ** The Philosophy of Educa- 
tion," ** Lectures to the Worliing Classes,*' &c. With Two Coloured Plans 
of the Battle. Crown Bvo, 68 
** Numerous as are the accounts of Waterloo that have been published, Mr Simpson's de- 
Borlption may still be read with pleasure, from its freshness i it has the life of vegetation 
newly gathered— smacking of reality, little of books." Spbotator. 



^ 



SEHFSQH — ^HCTUBES FBOM BEVOLUTIONABT FABIS, 

sketched during the First Phasis of the Revolution of 1848. By J. Pal- 
oka ye Simpson, Esq., M.A., Author of '* Letters from the Danube,** &c 
2 vols, crown 8vo, 16s. 
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SMITH.— ITALIAN IBBIGATIOir. 

A Report on the Agricnltural Canals of Hedmont and Lombardy, addressed 
to the Hon. the Court of Directors of the East India Company, by Captain 
Bai&d Smith. 2 vols. 8vo, and Atlas in folio, 248. 

SMITH. — OK THE OBIGIZr ASD OONKECTIOH OF THE GOSPELS 
OF MATTHEW, HARK, AND LUKE; with Synopsis of Parallel Pas- 
sages and Critical Notes. By James Smith, Esq. of Jordanhill, F.R.S., 
Author of the '* Voyage and Shipwreck of St Paul.** Medium 8to, 16s. 

*' Displays mnch learninr, is oonoeived in a reverential spirit, and executed with great 
slcllL No public school or college oaght to be without it." Stakoaso. 

GASOLINE BOWLES SOUTHET.— THE BIBTHDAT, 
AMD OTHBE PoBMS. By Mrs SouTHET. Secoud Edition, 5s. 

CABOLOrE BOWLES SOUTHET.— SOLITABT HOUBS, 
AMD OTHEs PoEKS. By Mrs SoDTHBT. Secoud EcQtion, 5s. 
** Those sweet poems, which for truth and depth of feeling, and for tenderness and holiness 
of thought, are among the most beantiftil that have been produced in this generation. 

QUAKTXBLT BSTXSW. 

CABOLUTE BOWLES SOUTHET. — CHAFTEBS OH CHUBCHTABDS, 

By Mm Southet. Second Edition. Fcap. Svo, 7s. 6d. 

STASFOBTH.— THE ABCHTTECTUBE OF THE FABM. 

A Series of Designs for Farm Houses, Farm Steadings, Factors* Houses, and 
Cottages. By John STAaroETB, Architect. Sixty-two Engravings. In 
medium 4to, L.2, 2s. 
** One of the most useful and beautlftil additions to Messrs Blackwood's extensire and ralu. 

able library ofagricnlture and rural economy." MoaKmo Post. 

STEHHOUSE. — ^ILLUSTBATIONS OF THE LTBIG FOETBT AHD 
MUSIC OF SCOTLAND. By William Stenbousb. Originally compiled 
to accompany the ** Scots Musical Museum,** and now published separately, 
with Additional Notes and Illustrations. 8to, 7s. 6d. 

STEFHEHS. — THE BOOK OF THE FASM. 

Detailing the Labours of the Farmer, Farm-Steward, Ploughman, Shepherd, 
Hedger, Cattle-Man, Field-Worker, and Dairy-Maid. By Henbt Stephens, 
F.R.S.E. Seventh Thousand. Embracing every recent application of 
Science to Agriculture. Illustrated with 600 Engravings by Branston, &c. 
2 vols, large Svo, L.3 half-bound. 

** The best practical book I have ever met with.* Phovsmok JoHvSTOir. 

** One of the completest works on agriculture of which our literature can boast." 

AoKXcvLTvaAL Oasbtts. 

STEPHENS.— A MANUAL OF FBACTICAL DRACmrG. 

By Henbt Stephens, F.R.S.E., Author of "The Book of the Farm.*' 
Third Edition. Svo, Ss. 

STEPHENS. — ^A CATECHISM OF FBACTICAL AGBICULTUBK 
By Henbt Stephens, F.R.S.Em Author of **The Book of the Farm.** 
Crown Svo. (/n the Press.) 

STEPHENS. — THE FBACTICAL IBBIGATOB AND DBAINEB. 

By Geoboe Stephens, Member of the Neredan and Wermlandska Agricul- 
tural Societies in Sweden. Svo, Ss. 6d. 



u 



NEW WORKS AKD NEW EDITIONS 



SXEUABT. — THE FLAHTEB'S GUIBE. 

A New Edittoot being the Third, enlarged, with the Author*s last Additions 
and Ck>rrectionB. To whidi ie prefixed a Memoir of the Author, and Por- 
trait 8yo, 21f. 

8KCWABT.— BTABLE EOnrOMT. 

A Treatise on the Management of Horaet. Bj John Stkwabt, V.S. A 
New Edition. 6s. 6d. 
** WUl always maintain its position as a standard work upon the management of borsea." 

MAax Lamb Earaxss. 

STEWABT. — ^ADVICE TO FUSCHASEBS OF HOBfiES. 
By Jamxs Stjewabt. y.S. 18mo, plates, 2s. 6d. 



8T0DDABT. — THE ANQLEBS' CX)MFANIOV TO THE BIVEBS AHB 
LOCHS OF SCOTLAND. By T. T. SroDAAaT. Second Edition. Crown 
8?o, 7s. 6d. 
** Indispensable in all time to oome« as tbe my strength and grace of an anglec's tackle 
and equipment in Scotland, must and will be Stoooakt's Axolik's Ooxpamioit.'' 

Blackwood's MAOAsura. 

STBICELAKB. — LIVES OF THE aXJEEHS OF SCOTLAHI), AHD 

ENGLISH PRINCESSES connected with the Begal Snocession of Great 

Britain. By Agnss STaiOKLAND. With Portraits and Historical Yignettea. 

In 6 TOls. post Syo, 10s. 6d. eadb. Four Tolumes are published. 

** Erery step in Scotland Is historical ( tbe shades of the dead arise on erery side i the rery 

rocks breathe. Miss Strickland's talents as a writer, and turn of mind as an indlTldual, in 

a peculiar manner fit her for painting a historical gallery of the most illustrious or dignified 

female characters In that land of ohlTalry and song." Bio.cawooo's Haoasixx. 

STUABT. — ^AaBICUI^rUBAL LAB0UBEB8 AS THEY WEBE, ABE, 
AND SHOULD BE, IN THEIR SOCIAL CONDITION. Qy tho Rer. 
Haxkt Stuabt, A.M.t Minister of Oathlaw. 8to« Is. 

STUABT. — LAYS OF THE DEEB FOBEST; 

With Sketches of Olden and Modem Deer-Huntisg, Traits of Natural His- 
tory in the Forest, TradiUons of tbe Clans, and MisoeUaneous Notoe. By 
JoHM SoBZBSKi and Chaklss Eowabd Stuaat. 2 vols, post 8TO, 21b. 



SUBALTEBIT. 

By the Author of ** The Chelsea Pensioners.** Foolscap 8yo, 8s. 

TASSa — THE JEBUSALEM DELIVEBED OF TOBQUATO TASSO. 
A New Translation, with an Appendix. By Captain Albxandeb Cunifiiio- 
HAM RoBCBTSOV, Eighth (the King's) Regiment. Foolscap 8to, 10b. 6d. 

THIEBSGH.— THE 6BEEK OBAMKAB OF DB FBEDEBIOK 
THIERSCH. Translated firom the German, with brief Remarks, by Sir 
Daniel K. Samdfobd, Professor of Greek in the Uniyersi^ of Glasgow. 
8to, 16s. 

THOMSON.— ABT INTBODTJCTIOV TO METEOBOLOGY, 

wherein the Laws of that important Branch of Natural Science are explained 
by numerous interesting facts, methodically arranged and familiarly de- 
scribed. ByD.P.TnoMSOif, M.D. With Numerous IllustraUons. 8TO,128.6d. 



PUBLISfflED BT MESSRS BLACKWOOD AND SONS. 15 



TOX CKOTGLE'S LOG. 

Ck>mplete in one rolune. Vooltcap 8to, i§, 

TOK CKOrOLE. — THE CBUISB OF THE lODGE. 
Complete in one volume* Foc^Map Sns 48. 

TBAnr. — THE BUGHAKITES FROM FIB8T TO LAST. 

By Joespa Teaxh, Aatbor of the *' Hittory of tlie Iile of Kaa,'* &o. Foap. 
8yo, 4s. 

XmatlHABT.— UFE OF FBANCESCO SFOBZA, DTTXE OF XILAH. 
By W. PoLLAKD Ubquhabt, Eeq., M.P. 3 vols, demy 8vo, 26s. 

YALEBIUB. A BOMAH 8T0S7. 

By the Aathor of ** Begiaald Dalton.'* Foolscap 8vo» 8a. 

VAN DE VELDE. — ^VASBATIVE OF A JOUSNET THROUGH STRIA 
AND PALESTINE IN 1851-2. By Lieut. Yaw db YsLDa, late of the 
Dtttdi Royal Navy. 3 vols. 8vo» (/n the Prssi.) 

WARREH. — SERXOHS OH PRACTICAL SUBJECTS. 

By the Rev. Samuel WAaasN, LL.D., Incumbent of All Souls, Manchester. 
Second Edition. Crown 8ro, 6s. 6d. 

IfEtSS. — HI8TQRT OF THE FRENCH PROTSSTAHT REFUGEES, 

f^om the Revocation of the Edict of Nantes to the Present Time. By 
Charles Weiss, Professor of History at the Lycie Bonaparte. Translated, 
with the assistance of the Author, by FaBO. Habdman, Esq. 6vo, price 14s. 

wnaoir.— PROFESSOR wiLsors poems. 

Containing the Isle or Palms, the Citt or tbb Plague, and other Poems. 
2 vols. 21s. 

WILSOH.— RECREATIONS OF CHRISTOPHER NORTH. 
In 8 vols, post 8vo, L.l, lis. 6d. 
** Welcome, right welcome, Ohristopher North t we cordislly Kreet thee In thy new drMs, * 
Uioa genial and hearty old man, whose * Amhrosian nights* have so often in imsgination 
tnmsported as from solitude to the social circle, and whose ririd pictures of flood and fell, of 
loch and glen, hare carried us in thought from the smoke, din, and pent-up opulence of Lon- 
don, to the rushing stream or tranauil tarn of those mountain ranges*" ^kc Tixxs. 

WILSON.— LIGHTS AND SHADOWS OF SCOTTISH UFE. 

IL Foolscap 8vo, 8s. 

'^The freshest and most deUghtftil creation of the great and versatile genius of Its distin- 
guished author.** Olasoow Hbuald. 

Wn^ON. — ^THE FORESTERS. 

By the Author of ** Lights and Shadows of Scottish Life.** Fcap. 8vo, 3s. 

WILSON. — THE TRIALS OF KARGARET LTNDSAT. 

By the Author of ** Lights and Shadows of Scottish Life.** Fcap. 8vo, 8s. 
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MEW WORKS AND NEW EDITIONS* 



WABBEH. — ^THE DIAST OF A LATE FH7SIGIAB'. 

By Samuel Waxbim • D.C.L. F.R.S. A New Edition. 2 vols, foolscap 8yO| 

128. 

* We know of no book in the English langnage so oalcnlated to riret the attention and 
awaken the inirest and deepest sympathies of the heart. The man who has not read these 
tales has yii to learn a lesson In the mysteries of human natnre.** 

OZYOKD AMD OaJIBKIDOX BsTIBW* 

WABBEH. — TES THOUSASD A-TEAB. 

By Samubx. Waesbv* D.CX. F.R.S. A New Edition. 8 toIs. foolscap 8to, 

18s. 
** * Ten Thousand a-Year* Is perhaps destined in British literature to some such rank as 
* Don Quixote' holds in Spain.** Ambkican Jovbital. 

WABBEir. — VOW AED THEE. 

By Samukl WAKXBir, D.CX. F.R.S. A New Edition. Foolscap 8to, 68. 
** A Tlndlcatlon, in beaatlfol prose, of the * ways of Qod to Han.' A grander moral is notHo 
he found than that which dwells upon the reader's mind when the hook Is closed— conveyed, 
too. as it is, in language as masculine and eloquent as any the English tongue can fomish." 

TlXBI. 

WABBEE. — THE ULT AED THE BEE. 

By Sakubl Wabbem, D.C.L. F.R.S. Foolscap 8to, gilt doth, price 5s. 
** It is a great theme treated by a masculine intellect enriched with all the resources of 
raried knowledge, of profound thought, of a highly poetical temperament, and of solemn reli- 
gious oouTictions, and enhanced hy the graces and the terrors of a command of language ab- 
solutely inexhaustible, and in its combinations almost magicaL** Dvblik Wakdbb. 

WABBEE.— MOBAL, SOCIAL, AED FBOFESSIONAL DUTIES Ot 
ATTORNEYS AND SOLICITORS. By Samubl Wakkbn, Esq., D.C.L., 
F.R.S., one of her Siajesty's Counsel, and Recorder for Hull. Second Edi- 
tion. Foolscap 8vo, 98. 

WABBEE.— THE lETELLECTUAL AED MOBAL DEVELOFMEET 

OF THE PRESENT AGE. By Samuel Wabben, Esq., D.C.L. F.R.S., 

one of her Mi^esty's Counsel, and Recorder for lIulL Foolscap Svo, 28. 6d. 

** A oordial welcome is due to this noble little volume, elevatiog the mind of every attentive 

reader* as it cannot fail to do, by lifting up his heart to the loftiest regions of contemplation.** 

Svir, 

WABBEE. — ^THE WOBES OF SAMUEL WABBEE. 

A New and Cheap Edition. Comprising the ** Diabt of a Latb Pbtsi- 
ciAK," •• Tbw Thousand a-Ykab,»» •• Now and Then,»» &c., issuing in 
Monthly Parts at Is., to be completed in about 18 Parts. 



TULE. — ^FOBTinCATIOE : 

For the Use of Officers in the Army, and Readers of Military History .^By 
Lieut. H. Yule, Bengal Engineers. 8vo, with numerous BlustrattSs, 
lOs. 6d. 

** An excellent manual t one of the best works of its class." Bbitibh Abjct I>b»patck. 

** The best elementary book in the English language upon the subject.** Tax Sojf. 
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